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«© Lzs CxNzRrATIONs ſe ſaceddent, les mondes 
© VGalterentz mais Etre que vous voyez eſt Eternel ; 
* toutes les intelligences deſirent leur Bonuzur, & L 
% Bownzun n'eſt que dans La Vĩur V.. La Vzu- 
«& Tv, le plus ſublime ..... ; mais Sow t loge eſt falt, je 
% Li nommèe.— 
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WARTO x. 
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« GENTTIEST of Pow' ns! for every Purpoſe fit, 
% To ſtrengthen Wiſdom, and embelliſh Wit 
„Thon whoſe ſoft arts, poſſeſſed by thee alone, 
Can give to Virtue's voice a ſweeter Tone; 
Allay the froſt of Age, or fire of Youth, 
« And lend attraQion to ſevereſt Truth; 
« Improve een Beauty by thy graceful eaſe, 
„ Or teach Deformity kerſelf to pleaſe 
« BexnxvoLENCE the name ſhe bears on Earth, 
* The guard of Weakneſs 5 220 the friend of Worth, 
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Tranſlated from the GERMAN 


o r 
Mr. VIE LAND. 


Bur graat in public Men ſometimes are ſhewn, 
A Woman's SEEN 1% PRIVATE LIFE ALONE, 
Our bolder talents in full light diſplay'd ; 
Your virtues open faireſt in the ſhade, 

An! Frizwp I to dazzle let the Vain deſign, 
To raiſe the Thought, and touch the Heart be thine! 
That Charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the Ring, 
Flauots and goes down, an unregarded Thing. 


POPE, Epiſt. te a Lady, en Charact. of Women. 
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And ſold by H. CxamBzrLaine, No. 5, College- 
Green, T. Hzexy, No. 20, Capel-Street, 
4 And by the 
ComMreany of BooksSELLERS. | 
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The ſtyle of Romances may ſerve to lead us to 8 
knowledge of the morals of ages and nations. Thus 
the country, which has produced the natural and moving 
HzxwRIZTTA of CrrsTENTELD, is far from the ſtate 
of depravity of Paris and London, I form my opinion 
from the Book. | | 
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1 F, as we cannot doub!, thoſe 

Works, in which are found the 

pureſt morality, and the greateſt 

correctneſ of manners, become the 

beſt ſchoo] for every deſcription of 
Readers, and particularly for young 

Perſons of both Sexes, certain 1t ts, 

that it would be extremely difficult 

to find a Book better adapted to 

that ſalutary end than the Hiſtory 
of HENRIETTA of GERSTEN=- 

FELD. 


Suppoſing that we are wholly in- 
gebied for this Work to the genius of 
W. WELAND, and that it be 


only a fiction of that Philoſopher, 


Edit. Hanov. 1783. 


We 


O01 
we are ſurely under much obligation 
70 him, in having thus furmſhed us 
with Models ſo exquijitely beautiful, 
of the nobleſt theological and moral 
virtues, with' a guſt and firiking 
Piclure of the deviations. of Vice, 
and its attendant remorſes. 


What inſtructiue Leſſons has this 
celebrated Autbour given us,- in a 
variety of Scenes, diſplaying the la- 
mentable inſtability of human af- 
fairs? What fine Examples of 
devout reſignation to the Divine 
Will; of a Heart, in Profperity 
meek; in Adverſity firm, yet ac- 
quieſcent ? 


Reader of Senfibility ! If the 
following Letters (as is ſuppoſed) 
contain a detail of real Fatts * em- 


*The Title of the original Work is © Letters written 
« during the War of 1779, fer the Bavarian Succeſſion.“ 
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bell bed indeed My the genius of the 
tender and ekgant WIELAND, what 
wiſhes will you net. farm for the hap- 
pineſs of the amiable Wowenan, 
for that of young WERNER, who 
well deſerves the good fortune be en- 
Joys in poſſeſſing ibe Heart of the 
charming HENRIETTA | 
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T HE candid Reader who cam. 
pares this Tran/lation of Henrietta 
of Gerſtenfeld with the original, 
wil, it is hoped, excuſe its deſecßs.— 
It was, indeed, performed a la 
volee, and merely as a Pradtice in 
the German Language. | 


The Engliſh Tran/latour may be, 
perhaps, allowed the humbler afſump- 
tron of that deſert, which, on a ſi- 
miliar occaſion was claimed by the 

inge niouus 


(n) 
ingenious and modeft- Hawkefworth: 
I baue endeavoured to: render my 

„ Country an iam ſervice, by 
% putting "ito the" hands of auf. 
« 2outh one of the few Books which 
Geniur and Learning baue dedi- 
* cated to Virtue.— 


The Remainder of this Wark will 
be ſoon puvli/hed. 
| DyBLiN, the iſt 


December, 1786, 
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Wolrx MAR to WIsRENAv. 


From a country which, dur- 
ing ſeven years, was the theatre 
of war, a deſolated country, 
imbrued with the blood of its 


unhappy citizens, thy friend 
Wolkmar writes. N 


Formerly they have ſeen me, on 
this devoted ſoil, the deſtructive 
ſabre in my hand, combat the en 


B mies 
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mies of the great FREDERICK: 
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Voung, impetuous, inexperienc- 
ed, I was merely chat ferocious 


ſoldier, who, actuated by a blind 


and erring impulſe of falſe glory, 
rejoices in the effuſion of human 


blood, and in the deſlruction of 
mankind. 


But, how changed, my friend; 
that fierce ſpirit how humanized 
and attempered by age and expe- 
ricnce ! I ſhudder when the ſight 
of thoſe well-known fcenes recalls 
paſt tranſactions to remembe- 
rance, awakening reflection, and 


exciting remorſe. ' Here, I behold 
an cntir; village wrapped in de- 
vouring flames, its diſtracted in- 


habitants flying from the confla- 
gration, or endeayouring to ſ. ve 
the wreck of their fortune from 
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LETTER Tt 
WoLKMaRr to WisenaAU. 


From a country which, during 
ſeven years, was the theatre of 
war, a deſolated country, ſtill 4 
ſmoaking with the blood of its 
unhappy citizens; thy friend * 
Wolkmar writes to thee. - 
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Formerly they have ſeen me, 
on this devoted ſoil, the deſtruct- 
ive ſabre. in my hand, combat the jen) 
B „enemies 
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enemies of the great FRED ER Ic. 


Young, impetuous, inexperienc-" 


ed, I was merely that ferocious 


ſoldier, who, impelled by a blind 
and erring impulſe of falſe-glory, 
rejoices in the effuſion of human 
blood, and in the deſtruction of 
mankind, 


But how changed, my friend, 


that fierce ſpirit how humanized 


and attempered by age und expe- 
rience ! I ſhudder when the ſight 
of thoſe well-known ſcenes re- 
calls paſt tranſactions to remem- 
berance, awakening reflection, and 
exciting remorſe, Here, I behold 
an entire village wiapped in de- 
vouring flames, its diſtracted in- 
habitants flying from the confla- 
gration, or endeavouring to ſave 
the wreck of their fortune. from 

the 


— 
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the rapacious ſoldiery; there, 
mothers pale and trembling, yet 
deſperate by woe, and emboldened 
by maternal afſection, ſnatch 
their daughters from the arms of 


the vanquiſher! Such are the 


ſcenes which injured humanity 
retraces in my memory - ſuch the 
conſummation of human woe, of 
which my heart bleeds at the re- 
troſpect; my blood calmed, the 
fire of my paſſions extinguiſlied, 
more humane, more. tender, [ 
mourn thoſe evils, of which I was 
the fatal inſtrument ; but reaſon 
too late murmurs, inſpiring a re- 
gret as ſincere as it is uſeleſs, 


But amidſt theſe bitter and en- 
anguiſhing remembrances, there 
1s one ſuperior calamity which 
rends the ſoul of your friend. I 

B 2 have 


LES 


have concealed it even from you. 
Dread of the inſupportable feel- 
ings which a recital of this diſaſte- 
rous event would have awakened, 
has deterred me from pouring my 
griefs into the ſympathizing bo- 
ſom of Wiſenau—from ſeeking 
the ſweet alleviation which friend- 


ly ſympathy alone can yield, — 


I cannot even reſolve to confide it 
to you in part, I daze. not break 
ſilence. l therefore proceed to 
communicate ſome recent events, 
to ſhun, if it be poſſible, the cruel 
rememberance of the paſt, 


Our young officers, unaccuſ- 
tomed to fatigue, and who know 
not yet, as thoſe whoſe hairs 
have grown grey heneath the 
helmet, that the true characteriſtick 
of a ſoldicr is to brave toll and 

; danger, 
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danger, and to deſpiſe the luxuries 
and conveniencies of cities; com- 
plain of our late toilſome marches, 
and in their letters home exclaim 
againſt the rigorous exactions of 
duty, and the privation of their 
accuſtomed pleaſures; more inu- 
red to the habits.of a military life, 
more practiſed to the imitation of 
that great King who is himſelf 
our general, I am happy in aſſur- 
ing you that his paternal care 
forgets nor omits aught that can 
moderate our hardſhips: our pre- 
ſent march, compared to the ſeven 
former campaigns, is indeed but 
a party of pleaſure conſiſting of 
a numerous company. My old 
comrades and I, often laugh at 
the impatience which our young 
ſoldiers diſcover under the ſlight- 
eſt fatigue, 


B 3 I ar- 
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J arrived yeſterday with my 
ſquadron in the village ; the re- 
mainder of the regiment being 
encamped in the environs, we 
know not how long we ſhall re- 
main here. I feel the ſincereſt 
pleaſure in the reception we have 
met from the inhabitants; their 
kind attentions anticipate our de- 
ſires. 


Is it to chance, or the diſcerning 
partiality of our billet maſter that 
I am indebted for my preſent 
charming accommodation? I have 
promiſed you a full detail of 
whatever intereſting may occur, 
and I hope you will not be ſorry 


for having exacted it from me. 


It was ſeven o'clock in the 
evening when we entered the vil- 
| lage. 


CP 


(1-4 
lage. The ſetting ſun ſhed around 
us the mild and pleaſant influence 
of its moderated rays. The cool- 
ing breeze animated the veidant 
landſcape, and agreeably refreſhed 
the air. My men enjoyed the re- 
laxation of the pipe, whillt their 


horſes, leſs incommoded by the 
flies, advanced with a more alert 


and undiſturbed pace. The fer- 


jeant, whom I had ſent before us, 
to announce our approach, and 


provide lodgings, now returned 
to mect us and diſtribute the 
billets. We moved forward, and 
arrived at the village in admirable 
order; curioſity had drawn out 
the inhabitants in crouds to meet 
us, and in their preſence I ad- 


dreſſed my men, exhorting them 


to regular conduct and decorum 
towards their hoſts. 
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I was ſoon accoſted by my land- 
lord, who is the-miniſter of the 
village, the venerable ſhepherd of 
the place, leſs venerable indeed by 
his white hairs, than by the noble 
and unerring characters of virtue 
which his countenance indicated. 
His reception of me was plain and 
unaffected, but touching; can- 
dour fat upon his lips, which 
ſcemed to move but at the impulſe 
of truth. God be with you, and 
with us all! was the benediction 
of the good old man; preſſing 
my hand with all the fervour of 
friendſhip and the philanthropy 


of a true citizen of the world ; 


in this aſſectionate manner he con- 
ducted me to his own apartment, 
whilſt mine was preparing for my 
reception. 


The 


tr: 


FLEE 
The appearance of my aged 


| hoſt impreſſes me with an irreſiſti- 
ble ſentiment of veneration and 
awe : a few ſcattered white hairs 
which flutter on his forehead, a 
brow ſerene, but alittle furrowed 
by wrinkles, announces the recti. 
tude ot his ſoul, and crowns the 
fineſt and moſt dignified phiſiog- 
nomy ; his cheeks yet glow with 
that animated hue which evinces 
the health of -the body, and the 
tranquillity of the mind; his fine 
blue eyes, filled with ſweetneſs 
and vivacity, inſpire confidence; 
their look is peaceful and venign, 
but at the ſame time ſteady and 
aſſured; the diſcerning obſerver 
may read in them, that their 
owner is unconſcious of any. ac- 
tion which ſhould abaſe them. 
He had round his neck a large 
Bc white 


6 © ) 
white handkerchief, and he wore 


a green nightgown tied with 
a girdle of the ſame colour. 


At firſt ſight I perceived that 
this reſpectable man claimed my 
higheſt eſtimation, and deſerved 
my warmeſt attachment, and with 
the frankneſs of a true Huſlar, 
ſeizing his hand in which mine 
had been claſped, I embraced him 
in my rude faſhion, applying my 
whiſkers to his lips, which his 


grey beard almoſt wholly: cod 


vered. 


He conducted me into a com- 
ſortable apartment, which was 


opened by a comely female, pret- * 


ty far advanced in years. Here 
is our lodger,” ſaid he, © I give 
him into your care,” The 

good 


my, On 
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good old lady made me a pro- 
found courteſy, which, though not 
ſo elegant as that of our Berlin fair 
ones, was however, far more ſin- 
cere and cordial; it had that inte- 
reſting ſimplicity which always 
makes its way to the heart; in 
ſhort, I find myſelf quite at home 
here. 


But what was my ſurprize on 
beholding the daughter of our 
venerable miniſter! the moſt a- 
miable and beautiful of women! 
never had I before ſeen a counte- 
nance more powerfully intereſt- 
ing, never before did eyes ſhoot 
into my heart arrows ſo pointed, 
ſo enflaming; a deportment mark- 
ed by a reſpect the moſt profound, 
yet inexpreſſibly graceful, the de- 
licate ſmile of innocence, and the 
vivid 
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her cheeks, a figure 


n 
vivid bluſh of health, combined to 
form the charming tinct of mo- 
deſty and virtue which ſuffuſed 
but ah 
my friend, think not that I am 
equal to the taſk of deſcription, 
it exceeds my powers, and in 
praiſing her, my heart already 
captivated, would become jealous 
of its own expreſſions. I have 
ſeen women of the greateſt beau- 
ty, poſſeſſed of every charm which 
captivates the heart, and of every 
amiable, every accompliſhed qua- 
lity, which confirms and ſecures 
its attachment ; but never before 
was I ſenſible of a ſimilar impreſ- 
ſion to that which I now experi- 
enced; from the firſt moment I be- 
Held her, I was no longer in poſ- 
ſeſſion of myſelf, A moment 
after the entrance of Henrietta, 


the miniſter and his wife with- 
drew, 
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I 
drew, the former to ſee that my 


men were properly accommodated, 
and the latter to prepare ſupper. 


I remained alone with Hen- 
rietta. You know, my friend, whe- 
ther aſſurance is to be claſſed 
in the number of my imperfecti- 
ons, and whether Iam apt to tranſ- 
greſs by exceſs of timidity in the 
preſence of the ladies. Well, 
believe it if you can, that I found 
it. abſolutely impoilible to ſur- 
mount my diffidence, nay, down- 
right embarraſſment on this oc- 
caſion! I could only admire in ſi- 
lence this enchanting girl. I once 
ventured to addreſs her, and forti- 
fied myſelf by the reflection that 
I commanded a troop of Huſſars, 


t but without ſucceſs ; ſhe perceiv- 
) ed my confuſion, and her lovely 
© cheeks were ſuffuſed with the 


moſt 


moſt brilliant carnation. - Ah! my 
friend, conceive my emotion at 
beholding on her charming face 
theſe expreſſions of a divine mo- 
deſty | I could not ſpeak, the half 
uttered words died away upon 
my lips. | 


| ſtood, during this mute con- 
flict, before a chair, my hands reſt- 
ing on the elbows of it, in a pro- 


found reveric. She perceived my 


embarraſſment, 


„ Will you not be ſeated, 
Sir?“ ſaid ſhe with an air the 


moſt engaging. How many ex- 
preſſive graces in ſo ſimple a com- 


pliment ! an accent the moſt plea- 
ſing, a voice ſo ſweet, a counte- 
nance ſo charming, a deportment 
ſo modeſt ; 
I was tranſported, raviſhed, ah! 
if your hand had at that criſis 


preſſed 


what perfection! 


C6 
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* 1 N Sir, I however conſider 


him as ſuch, for he loves me, and 


CH 
preſſed my heart, you would have 
perceived what- emotions the ſight 


of ſo potent an enemy had ex- 
cited, 


« Mr. Ulrich ſeems in no haſte 
to return to us” ſays the char- 
ming girl. 


« Mr. Ulrich, do you ſay, my 
Dear ? what! is he not your 
father!“ 


he is dear to me as A 


Then, doubtleſs you are re- 


% lated to him, and have reſided 
« with him a long time?“ 


Since my infancy,” — 


« You are an orphan then, ap- 
parently; 
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es parently; ah! the man who 
„had a daughter ſuch as you, 


/** ſhould be the happieſt of men.“ 


I was proceeding to queſtion 
her further, when the entrance of 
my hoſt, put an end to the con- 


verſation. 


* All A ready, Sir,” ſaid he, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to me, © your 


"nm people are at ſupper , and, I aſ- 


* ſure you, make very good uſe 
Hof their time; your horſes too, 
„have not negleted their oats, 
and their racks are amply pro- 
« yided, it is time to think' of 
„ ourſelves.” | ICS 


I aſſure you that this old man 


is nothing leſs than taciturnity, 


and he is by no means a bad rea- 
ſoner ; his diſpoſition is extremely 
| jovial, 
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jovial, and his chearfulneſs and 
good humour admirable ; and let 
not this ſurprize you, though he be 
be a miniſter ; how he has caught 
theſe engaging qualities, (which, 
let your auſtere people think 
what 'they will, are by no means 
inconſiſtent with his clerical func- 
tion) I ſhall explain to you. He 
was chaplain to a regiment of 
dragoons during the preceding 
war, and univerſally beloved by 
the officers, whoſe eſteem he 
found means to conciliate, with- 
out deviating in the ſmalleſt de- 
gree from that dignified rectitude of 
conduct whicha miniſter ſhould in- 
variably ſupport ; hence his frank- 
neſs, liberality of ſentiment, and 
urbanity of manners; he is, with 
all this, by no means a novice in 
military affairs, and it is princi- 
pally 
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pally when he ſpeaks of our 
great King, that his ſoul expands 
and diſplays itſelf; his favourite 
appellation for him is, or Father 
Frederick, then his fine blue eyes 
ſparkle with new fire, his cheeks 
glow with additional animation, 
his voice grows ſtronger ; he is 
immerſed in tranſport, 


Acſter ſupper we drew round the 
fire, when the good miniſter and 


I ſmoaked our pipe, in all:the 


tranquil happineſs of ſocial friend- 

ſhip and domeſtic enjoyment. 
But I muſt here, in ſincerity 
avow, that being ſeated near 
Henrietta, and my heart ſolely oc- 
cupied by her, I fell inſenſibly in- 
to a ſweet reverie, totally inatten- 


tive to my hoſt, who was engaged 


in n with all the fire of 
youth, 


(-29 
youth, the particulars of his cam- 
paigns. 


This was the ſubject of our diſ- 
courſe, (I ſhall not ſay of our con- 
verſation) when Hubert entered ; 
you know old Hubert, his Huſſar- 
like air, martial mein, enormous 
whiſkers, and the tone of military 
bluntneſs with which he delivered 
me the report, had ſuch an effect 
on Mrs. Ulrich and Henrietta, 
that they betrayed evident marks 
of fear at the appearance and 
aſpet of this formidable ve- 


teran ; but our hoſt, whoſe heart 


already warmed to your old fa- 
vourite, exclaimed, * What a 
Huſſar have you here, Major 
* but is he as brave as he appears 
to he does his character correſ- 
pond with his air? 


I aſſured 


gw 
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I affured him that the mein and 
countenance of Hubert did not 
deceive him, I then related to him 
what I had ſeen and heard of this 
brave man ; who, at the particular 
inſtance of the good Ulrich is to 
lodge with us during our ſtay 
here. 


I cannot ſend you any detail of 


our operations in the field; We 


have not yet ſeen the face: of an 
enemy; they continue to ſpeak 
of peace with a degree of confi- 
dence however it be, I recur 
to patience, and that indeed is no 
virtue in this houſe, where my af- 
ſections are allied to all who com- 
poſe the family, but above all 
to-—but you well know of whom 
I would ſpeak; the more I exa- 
mine my heart, the more I am 


convinced 


( 2k *) 

convinced the wound is deep and 
dangerous; I love indeed to deſ- 
peration, but the paſſion which 
Henrietta inſpires is controuled 
by a ſentiment fo delicate and 
honourable, as makes me fearful 
of offending it, even by a declara- 
tion of the pureſt and tendereſt 
attachment. Adieu, my friend, 
think often of your dear Huſſar; 
anſwer this letter ſoon, and be- 
lieve me ſincerely ever thine. 


% 


LEOPOLD WoLKMAR. 


LETTER: 


LETTER HU. 


HENRITIETTA to WERNER. 


Tow O tedious days have now 
elapſed, and I have not yet be- 


held thy wiſhed for return; 1 


number with fond impatience the 
lingering moments which pro- 
long your abſence, dear Werner! 
How is this ? what reaſon, what 
event can juſtify your unkind 
delay? The more I examine my 
heart, the more, I perceive that 
an exceſs of love for Werner is 
its only ſubject of ſelf reproach, 
and how can that heart which 
adores, offend thee ? thou know- 
eſt, yes, too well thou knoweſt 
that I love thee a thouſand times 
more than myſelf; 1 have not- 

withſtanding, 
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( 
withſtanding, endured this pain- 
ful interval, alone ſupportable by 


the e of thy ſpeedy re- 
turn. 


Perhaps the arrival of the 
troops detains you from me, but 
ſhould you then ceaſe to appear 
here, were it but for a, moment? 
ah! if you knew how to love like 
Henrietta, the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her, would indeed become an ob- 
ject of importance. 


But you will come this day, 
dear friend! the pleaſing pre ſen- 
timent is an inſpiration of my 
heart, it would indeed ſuffer too 
much in entertaining a contrary 
idea ; come, you will find me un- 
der the great elm, where, ſince 
we laſt parted, I have expected 
your 


( 24 ) 
your 2rrival with tender and anx- 
10us impatience. 


We have ſome of the military 
quartered at our houſe, one of 
them a Major of Huſſars, a mot: 
amiable man, and very different 
from the generality of his profeſſi- 
on; his goodneſs gains the hearts of 
all, his ſoldiers call him their fa- 
ther, and his domeiticks ſpeak 
highly in his praiſe; my father 
holds him in particular eſteem, 
and never ceaſes to repeat that 
he has a ſoul the moſt elevated 
and the molt generous. Iam per- 
ſuaded of this, the entire tenour 
of his conduct juſtifies the opini- 
on. His perſon is agreeable, his 
air dignified and commanding, 
his viſage, of the moſt lively freſh. 
neſs, is ſhaded by thick whiſkers 
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which he relieves thoſe whoſe 
diſtreſſes claim his bounty. There 
is an old ſoldier of his ſquadron 
lodged with us, whom I have 
heard declare, that had he fifty 
lives he would ſacrifice them all 
for his officer. Come, dear Wer- 
ner, and ſce this old warriour, of 
whom my father ſays, that never 
did mortal better fill the idea 
which 1s entertained of the god 
Mars; there is not a part of his 
viſage, in which blows of the ſabre 
have not written, that he has 
never ſnunn: d the occaſion of he- 
nourable wounds. 


He made his firſt campaigns in 
the regiment of S. but, ſays he, 
we were then more like banditti 
than ſoldiers, and if I was brave, 
it was merely from the thirſt of 


C2 plunder, 
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plunder. In one of our excurſi- 
ons, I was made priſoner by a 
ſquadron of Pruſſian Huſſars, in 
which Mr. Wolkmar was then a 
Lieutenant. I engaged myſelf 
under him, it is ſince that time 
that I have became truly a ſoldier, 
and how could it be otherwiſe ? 
ſince, not a day paſles, that the 
Major does not, in himſelf, give us 
an example of bravery and ſubor- 
dination. 


The Major, always the 
Major! methinks I hear you ex- 
claim, can you ſpeak to me of 
nothing elſe ? It is true, but be- 
liexe me, my dear and amiable 
Charles, faultleſsly true, I ac- 
knowledge that I mention him 
with pleaſure, that I dwell untir- 
ed on a ſubject in which the heart 
of your Henrietta is conſcious of a 

peculiar 


( 29 ) 

peculiar intereſt ; but can I help 
it? there is in the whole curacy 
but one opinion of this reſpect- 
able man, and that opinion 1s 
combined of love and of eſteem. 
My father and mother unceaſing- 
ly repeat that he is good and that 
he is amiable, and I will venture 
to ſay. that the heart of Werner 
which {ympathizes in whatever is 
excellent, will ſoon hold the ſame 
language. Preſerve yourſelf, 
meanwhile, from any jcalouſy 
of that affectionate ſentiment 
which attaches me to him, I am 
ſenſible that I love you a thou- 
ſand times more than him, my 
affection for Mr. Wolkmar is of 
a particular and indefinable na- 
ture, but as I can beſt expreſs it, 
itſeems to me, the ſentiment with 
which a heart well formed, and 
C 3 gquarded 
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„ 
guarded in its affections, is filled 
for the beſt of fathers. It is a 
pure and reſpectful attachment, 
an interiour voice which conducts 
me to him, a ſuperiour force, a 
ſecret love, of which the irreſiſti- 
ble virtue compels me to obey the 


impulſe, and draws. me, as it 


were involuntarily, towards this 


man. I never ſee him, L never 


meet him, without thrilling with 
pleaſure and ſatisfaction; this 
ſentiment is ſometimes ſo prevail- 


ing and imperious, that if de- 
cency did not reſtrain me, I 


would throw myſelf into his arms, 
and load him with the tender- 
eſt careſſes. He often calls me 
his daughter, ah! Werner ! and 
with a tone ſo affectionate, ſo 
touching, that I cannot hear the 
expreſſion without-tranſport. And 

will 


ns 7 

will yon cenſure me for con- 
felling that ſuch a father would 
be ded to my heart ? ſach a hap- 
pineſs would indeed fill the withes 
of your friend, and if my ſoul 
be ſuſceptible of a higher de- 
ſire, it is, that the moſt ſacred 
ties ſhould unite me to Werner, 


When I examine my heart, 
when J explore its moſt ſecret re- 
ceſſes, and endeavour to aſcertain 
the nature of that ſentiment 
which attaches me to him, I dare 
with confidence afſure myſelf, 
that his nobility, his riches, his 
diſtinguiſhed military rank, influ- 
ence me not in the remoteſt 
degree; my reaſon, however 
weak, has not in this inſtance, 
been dazzled by the favours of 
155 C4 fortune 
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„ 
fortune, or the honours, which he 
enjoys; no! 'tis the beauty of 
his ſoul, the goodneſs of his 
heart, theſe are the qualities 
of excellence and good which 
have endeared him to me with all 
the prevalence of a lively and 
chaſte aflection. I truſt not to my 
own judgment on this occaſion, I 
have not lived long enough to be 
certain that I might not be the 
dupe of its fallacy, I doubt my 
inexperience, but when every 
breath is unanimous in this favou- 
rable ſuffrage, and has but one 


_ invariable expreſſion of deſert, 


to delineate his character, as the 
braveſt, the moſt virtuous and 
moſt amiable of men, I, ſurely 
may be allowed to join the uni- 


yerſal ſentiment, juſtified by my 


own 


6335 
own obſervation, and the incli- 
nation of my heart. 


%E 


The Major has no children, he 


b is not even married; weigh well 
| the words which he addreſſed to 

| me yeſterday evening, © If I 
| {© were ſo happy to have you for 

| daa daughter, I ſhould conſider 
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% myſelf as a favourite of heaven, 
and the moſt fortunate of men.” 
His words deſcended deeply into 


: 

7 my heart ; and the impreſſion re- 

6 mains indelible ! they were ac- 

. companied with a ſigh, ſuch as - 

the painful recollection of woe 

x extorts; the feclings of your 1 

| Henrietta were reciprocal, but J 

7 ſuppreſſed them; I was indeed q 

5 prompted to give way to the effu- 

_ ſions of my heart, by a more | 

' than common ſympathy. This in- | 
C5 cident | 
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cident has given birth to a croud 
of ſad reflections ; I think of my 
parents, I aſk myſelf, who were 
thy parents, poor and unhappy 
orphan ? an obſcure veil envel- 


lopes thy birth, thou knoweſt not 


the authour of thy days, and never 
in this world ſhalt thou utter the 
ſweet name of father; never, 
good God ! ſhall I enjoy the ten- 
der endeaiments of a parent's 

fondneſs, never hear myſelf called 
by the delighting name of daugh- 


ter! 


My heart, filled with a ſentiment 
ardent to expand itſelf, effuſeth 
its feelings with a conſtant and 
overflowing, yet unexhauſted ples 
nitude. How many pages to 
expreſs ſo ſmall a part of what I 
feel! but I muſt conclude, re- 

member 


me 
rie 
of 
ing 
dec 


an 
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member Werner, that thy Hen- 
rietta reckons upon the pleaſure 
of ſeeing thee ſoon, and of hear- 
ing thee again repeat thy wonted 
declaration, that thou loveſt her, 
and loveſt her alone, 


LETTER 
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Werner to HENRIET TA. 


Your conjecture. my amia- 
ble Henrietta, was well-found- 
ed; it is indeed the arrival of the 
troops that hath prevented me from 
meeting thee under the great elm. 
Deteſted war! how thy curſed 
ſatellites embarraſs us! Would to 
God they were beſieging Vienna, 
or that they were any where but 
with us; we have five officers, 
and all their ſervants ; we ſhould, 
notwithſtanding, be eaſy enough, 
if theſe men of war were all of 
the ſame caliber; but if two of 
them are men of honour, three 

| others 


e 
others are devils and profligates, 


whom I would moſt heartily re- 
mand to from whence they came. 


How happy you are with the 
Major ! he is a gallant man, but 
beware, Henrietta, guard well 
thoſe affections which I prize above 
any thing on earth. Have always 
in your thoughts, and never for a 
moment forget it, that theſe ſol- 
diers are tous what the deſtructive 
hail is to the fields when crowned 
with the yellow riches of Autumn. 
This caution appears to me the 
more neceſſary, as in ſpeaking of 
him you ſeem to take too much 
pleaſure: you revert oftener to 
him than is conſiſtent with the 
peace of Werner, or the partiality 
which he flatters himſelf you en- 

tertain 
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tertain for him, a partiality which 
conſtitutes his ſole felicity. 


What ravages have not theſe 
whiſkered men committed l they 


have burnt cities, pillaged villa- 


ges, ſacked hamlets, ravaged our 
dwellings, deſtroyed our flocks ; 
nor are theſe all the miſchiefs 


they have done us; how many 


families diſhonoured ! what tears 
and lamentations have marked 
their calamitous progreſs! My 
poor confin Marianne]! was not 
fc in the number of theſe unfor- 
nate victims.? A lieutenant of 
Hr®zrs who was quartered with 
us; in contempt of the ſacred 
laws of hoſpitality, did he not 
become her ſeducer? and what 
was the deſpair of the dear, un- 
happy girl, in finding herſelf vio- 

- lated, 


* 

lated, abandoned, and expoſed to 
infamy and ſhame? Truft the 
apprehenſions of thy Charles, 
dear Henrietta, ſuſpect theſe de- 
vils of men in fur; if any thing 
untoward ſhould happen, and a 
poor man ſhould venture to ſtam- 
mer out his juſt complaint, their 
immediate reply is the ſabre, of 
which the uſe conſtitutes their 
only, and indeed, too 3 
1 | - 


No, I cannot think of them 
without trembling; heavens! if 
you deceive me ! if you become 
unfaithful! I ſwear to thee by 
whatever is moſt ſacred, if 
no, I ſhall not heſitate, for what 
other reſource is then left me, 
what other oblivion in which to 
bury the rememberance of thy in- 

conſtancy, 
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conſtancy, but to ſeek death, to 
become—-a Huſfar! and not with 
the Pruſſians, but with the Impe- 
rialiſts. I ſhall then perhaps, find 
an opportunity of avenging my 
wrongs upon him who has become 
my rival in your affections.— 
But, — no, amiable and dear girl, 
no, my Henrietta, that dreaded 
transfer of thy heart may yet 
be far, very far, diſtant; and yet 
ſurely the encouragement which 
the Major recrives, might juſtify 
my apprehenſions; fie, Henrietta | 
kiſs a whiſkered Huſlar ! juſt 
Heaven! and J have ſcarcely ever 
been emboldened to kiſs thee ! 


What a puniſhment, Henri— 
etta, the neceiſity that compels 
my abſence from thee ! think 


what I muſt ſuffer, ah ! were 
theſe 


98 1 
theſe military to decamp ! there 
| is a rumour of peace, but our 
gueſts will not hear it ſpoken of, 


they aſſure us that the King is as 
averſe to it as they. However, if 
a the ſenior officers are to be credited, 
K the King is very far from thinking 


0 like theſe young ſubalterns. I juſt 
now heard one of the old officeis 
t thus addreſſing himſelf to ſome 
t of theſe unfledged heroes, Gen- 
1 * tlemen, you know not yet 
„ what is war, believe me, that 
t 
r 


* when you have experienced it, 
vou will be amongſt the firſt who 
„will wiſh for prace.“ They an- \ 
ſwered with a laugh, © 'tis very 1 
well: „Gentlemen,“ continues 
the old ſoldier, „ wait however, 
« till the firſt action in which you 
dare engaged, we ſhall then fee if 

£6 you 
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« ycu will be equally diſpoſed to 


& merriment.“ 


Be circumſpet and referved, 
my dear Henrietta; this ad- 


vice is comprchenſive, and in- 


cludes my perpetual with; to ex- 
preſs myſelf more openly, would 
imply a diilidence perhaps un- 
founded, and injurious to the 
afetion which you bear to 
Werner. 


LETTER 
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LETTER IV. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


I nave received the books by 
your ſervant Figer, amongſt them 
I find Telemachus, with your an- 
nexed obſervations on the charac- 
ter of Antiope, which you re- 
commend as a model of female 
excellence; the portrait is indeed 
a charming one, but, perhaps, in- 
imitable too; the rich and de- 
ſcriptive genius of Fenelon, like 
that of his favourite Plato, de- 
lighted to expatiate in the re- 
gions of theory, and to create 
forms of ideal perfection, reſplen- 
dent, beautcous, and captivating 
indeed to the eye of contempla- 
tion, but rarely, if ever, exem- 
plified in practice, 

* Put 
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„ 
But wilt thou not come, Wer- 
ner? How much this abſence 


afflicts me Tis only when 
engaged in writing to you, that 
I find a temporary abatement of 
that chagrin which your abſence 


creates. 


Your laſt letter ſeems to cen- 
ſure my partiality for Mr. Wolk- 
mar. ls it then poſſible that 
thou art jealous? What extrava- 


gance! Sufficiently apprized of 


the vivacity of your diſpoſition, I 


with not for this unpleaſing proof 


of it; but baniſh theſe diſguſting 
apprehenſions; Mr, Wolkmar is 
as incapable. of ſupplanting you 
in the affections of Henrietta, as 


* her 


( 8.1 
her heart is of detaching itſelf 
from Werner: once more, I by 
it is a folly, thus to abando 
yourſelf to the deluſions of fancy; 
become not an Huſlar, live in 
peace, and let my dear Wolkmar 
live : Do you know the ſingular 
wiſh that you have given birth to? 
that of being poſſeſſed of the power 
of inviſibility, and to have witneſſ- 
ed unſeen, and at my eaſe, the 
emotions which dictated your 
laſt letter, which, however, is 
ſufficiently expreſſive of what 
paſſed in your heart ; I perceive 
your martial mein, terrific aſ- 
pe, like that of old Hubert; 
you indeed wanted his . 
ble whiſkers, and it would have 
been a feaſt to me, to have ap- 
proached ſoftly, and, with a 

tle 


( 46 ) 


tle ſoot, preſented you with a 
moſt ſuperb pair. Jeſtinz apart, 
you would wiſh to frighten me by 
thus depicting yourſelf as a death's 
head Huſſar, to whom 1t was 
but a paſtime to give and to re- 
ceive death. But pray wound 
me no more with theſe horrible 
expreſſions ; they give me inex- 
preſſible pain, 


I have often told you, and if 
you take pleaſure in obliging me 
to repeat it, I am not the leſs 
pleaſed to repeat it . ſtill ; for 
truths, you know, pleaſe by re- 
petition ; aſſure yourſelf, then, 
of the heart of Henrietta, and 
be not ſuch a Quixote in love as 
to create chimeras merely for the 
lake of combating them. Iam 


thine 
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2 thine alone, and ever will be but 1 
11 thine; after theſe aſſurances, canſt | 
7 thou ftill cheriſh ſuch unjuſt, 
's ſuch unkind ideas, and draw ſuch 
as alarming inferences from my a 
e- friendſhip for Mr. Wolkmar? I 
id have already explained the nature 
le of my ſentiments, and the purity 
xðw of his, „ My daughter, my 


* amiable daughter, affianced to | 
* my ſoul by the rare and re- 


if „ ſpcQable qualities of innocence. 

ne % and candour, — my dear Hen- 
s % rietta. . Theſe are the fa- | 
Or vourite appeilations he gives me, ' 
e- and I frankly avow that I hear | 
n, them always with renewed ploa-— : 1 
1d ſure ; praiſe, my dear Wern-r, | 
10 is ever grateful, but doubly fo ä 
he from a character ſo virtuous, re- : 
m ſpectable and diſcerning, es Mr. 


| Wolkmar ; whoſe conduct is the 
noblett 
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nobleſt commentary on the excel- 
lent precepts, which, with the 
tender ſolicitude of a parent, 
he conſtantly enforces. When 


I play on the harpſichord, he 


approaches, ſeats himſelf near 
me, requeſts me to ſing, and ac- 
companies me; he does more, 
dear Werner: Wilt thou be 
pleaſed if I avow it? But 
my heart tells me I ſhould con- 
ceal nothing from you : Well, 
my dear friend, he gives me a 
kiſs; and further, this kiſs gives 
me a ſenſible pleaſure. But to 
expreſs to you the nature of that 
pleaſure, I am indeed at a loſs, 
This kiſs reſembles not thoſe 
which you ſometimes rob me of; 


1 feel no rapid emotion, I per- 
ceive not my heart to flutter and 


palpitate, as at the ſimilar ſur- 
prizes 
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prizes of your fondneſs; I then 
- wiſh, in ſpite of the agitation 


3 which I feel, that theſe moments 

1 were eternized, and that the im- 
* preſſion of your lips might never : 
r be effaced; but in Mr. Wolk- 

- mar's kiſſes, I am: infenſible of 

„ any thing like this; I taſte a 
e pleaſure calm, innocent, refined; 
it it is exactly as if I had kiſſed my y 
1 father. You know well, my dear | 
I, friend, that the good Ulrich often 
a kiſſes me, and theſe marks of f 
- paternal tenderneſs from the re: | 0 1 
0 ſpectable miniſter, have never 6 
at alarmed your ſuſceptible jealouſy, { 
8. ; 
ſe Mr. Wolkmar went from hence | 
bt: yeſterday morning for B***, it 'Y 
r- was late in the evening when he | 


" D returned 


* - — 5 - _ 
* 
— 


— eo 


—_— 


— — 


| 


1 


returned, and can you believe 
that he has availed himſelf of this 


ſhort abſence, to make me a 


preſent ? I will not ſet you to 
gueſs, becauſe you could not ea- 


fily imagine how far he has car- 


ried his kind attentions, He has 


'brought me a piece of that rich, 
faſhionable ſtuff, in which the 
daughter of the Baron of F * * * 


is ſo proud of being dreſſed; to 


this he added an elegant pair of 


car-rings, and other valuables, 
Well, Charles, I can aſſure you 


that theſe preſents concerned me 
even to diſpleaſure; this proceed- 


ing ſcemed to me even to exceed 


' politeneſs. I have a ſufficiency 


of dreſſes, and ornaments with- 
out them, and if I pleaſe thee in 


thoſe that thou art accuſtomed to 


ſee 


a 


ſee me wear, I wiſh for no other; 


of all the ribbons that J poſſeſs, 
none pleaſes me ſo well as that 
which you preſented me. I was 
half inclined to refuſe them, but 
that I could not do without the ap- 
pearance of rudeneſs, and, beſides, 
that the merit of the donour con- 


ferred a value on the gift, his 


obliging and elegant manner left 
me not at liberty to reject it; the 
expreſſions which accompanied 
the p:eſent, enhanced its worth a 
thouſand fold ; Receive, my 
„ dear child, theſe trifles, may 
they ſerve to recall me to thy 
* rememberance when I thall have 


« parted from thee, perhaps for 


„ever; and to end all compli- 
e ments upon the ſubject, give 
* me a kiſs, and ; lay me occaſi- 

D 2 onally 
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1 
* onally an air upon the harpſi- 
© chord.“ | 


You ſee I conceal nothing from 
you ; think not then that this in- 
nocent familiarity can beproduct- 
ive of aught inimical to your 
peace, or to my own honour. 
His ſentiments towards me, are 
thoſe of a tender father ; mine 
towards him, as thoſe of an 
affectionate and reſpectful daugh- 
ter. 


But, be aſſured, dear Werner, 
however great my regard for 
Mr. Wolkmar may be, that I will 
not keep any part of his preſent, 
if it gives thee the leaſt diſſatis- 
faction. 


1 ſhall 


9m ts 


oh 
I ſhall conclude, again entreat- 
ing you to pay us a viſit to the 
curacy. . Can you not reſolve on 


4 coming after ſo unuſual, ſo te- 

4 dious an abſence ? Suffer me not 

7 to doubt that I ſtill poſſeſs a place 

A in your heart. 
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9 evening, happen 
what will, I ſhall be with thee; 
ill but expect me not under the great 
923 elm; 


( 54* ) 

elm; I ſhall go directly to the 
curacy, having a commiſſion from 
my father for Mr. Ulrich : be- 
ſides, I wiſh to have an interview 
with the major. You muſt invite 
me to ſupper, but if you do not 
wiſh to torment me, fit not near 


that Huſſar; if you do, I ſhall | 


ſwallow nothing but poiſon; as 
to old Hubert, againſt whom you 
ſeem prejudiced on account of 


his former ſanguinary exploits, I | 
entreat that you will grant him 


your pardon. Can we tell what 
his regrets and ſelf-reproaches 
may have been, when reflection 
has obtruded upon his cooler mo- 
ments, and the ſtill voice of 
reaſon and humanity has paſſed its 
ſevere and impartial cenſure on 
the impulſes of paſſion, and the 


(perhaps 
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almoſt animated canvas, the beau- 
teous imagery of nature the 
pen of the poet, when the powers 


of genius, and the divinity of 


love combine to inſpire, to exalt, 
to enkindle, and to inform, are 


alike unable to expreſs the power 
and effects of this paſſion, 


Abſence, my Henrietta, is the 
lover's night, obſcuring our plea- 
ſures, aggravating and augment- 
ing every evil; and, as the lumi- 
nary of day to the world, which 
from 1t receives light and anima- 
tion, ſo is the preſence of lovers 
to each other. 


To-morrow evening, happen 
what will, I ſhall be with thee ; 
but expeR me not under the great 

D 4 elm ; 
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elm; I ſhall go directly to the 
curacy, having a commiſſion from 
my father for Mr. Ulrich ; be- 
ſides, I wiſh to have an interview 
with the major. You muſt invite 
me to ſupper, but if you do not 
with to torment me, ſit not near 
that Huflat; if you do, I ſhall 
ſwallow nothing but poiſon ; as 
to old Hubert, againſt whom you 
ſeem prejudiced on the ſcore of 
115 10 1iiier 1anguinary eXploits, I 
entreat that you will grant him 
your pardon. Can we tell what 
his regrets and ſelf reproaches 
may have been, when reflcc- 
tion has obtruded upon his 
cooler moments, and the ſtill 
voice of reaſon and humanity has 
paſſed its impartial cenſure on 
the impulſes of paſſion, and the 
(perhaps 


. 


(perhaps in voluntary) acts of pro- 
feſſional outrage ? 


Adieu, my dear Henrietta, I 
ſhall count the ſlow moments till 
to-morrow evening. 


D 5 LETTER 


LETTER VI 


"WoOLKMAR to W1I$SENAU. 


1 am conſtantly, my dear Wil- 

6 liam, with the reſpectable miniſ- 
ter, but I muſt in candour avow, 

that the pleaſure of being near 

the amiable Henrietta, is the ſe- 

cret motive which principally at- 

taches me to the curacy ; « Irich, 

Henrietta, and myſelf, may in- 

deed be termed the three inſepe- 
| rables, I could unceaſingly ex- 
patiate on the eſtimahle qualities 
| of this lovely girl; beautiful and 
wiſe as an angel, the more I ſee 

her, the more | love her, and my 
admiration receives - additional 


encreaſe from every interview: to 
all 
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all the advantages of nature, ſhe 
unites thoſe of a cultivated mind; 
the venerable paſtor has been her 
preceptor; the earlieſt ideas of her 
opening years expanded beneath, 
and were directed by, the guidance 
of divine truth, and impreſſive 
wiſdom ; theſe have familiarized 
her to the knowledge of, and 
formed her to the practice of every 
virtue. Deficient indeed in the 
adventitious advantages of rank 
and fortune, ſhe poſſeſſes thoſe 
rare and more eſtimable qualities, 
which at once "conſtitute the true 
dignity, as the true felicity, of our 
nature. Nor is Henrietta unpoſ- 
ſeſſed of that knowledge of the 
world, without which, every ſyſ- 
tem of education. muſt be defec- 
tive for this, fo rarely ac- 


_ quired but by adverſity, and an 
2120 10; © C307 en 
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| am conſtantly, my dear Wil- 
liam, with the reſpectable miniſ- 
ter, but I muſt in candour avow, 
that the pleaſure of being near 
the amiable Henrietta, is the ſe- 
cret motive which principally at- 
taches me to the curacy ; « Irich, 
Henrietta, and myſelf, may in- 
deed be termed the three inſepe- 
rables. I could unceafingly ex- 
patiate on the cſtimable qualities 
of this lovely girl; beautiful and 
wiſe as an angel, the more I ſee 
her, the more | love her, and my 
admiration receives - additional 


encreaſe from every interview: to 
all 
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all the advantages of nature, ſhe 
unites thoſe of a cultivated mind; 
the venerable paſtor has been her 
preceptor; the earlieſt ideas of her 
opening years expanded beneath, 
and were directed by, the guidance 
of divine- truth, and impreſſiye 
wiſdom ; theſe have familiarized 
her to the knowledge of, and 
formed her to the practice of every 
virtue. Deficient indeed in the 
adventitious advantages of rank 
and fortune, ſhe poſſeſſes thoſe 
rare and more eſtimable qualities, 
which at once "conſtitute the true 
dignity, as the true felicity, of our 
nature. Nor is Henrietta unpoſ- 
ſeſſed of that knowledge of the 
world, without which, every ſyſ- 
tem of education. muſt be defec- 
tive 3 for this, fo rarely ac- 


quired but by adverſity, and an 
* 1 experimental 
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experimental knowledge of the 
depravity of mankind, ſhe 1s 1n- 
debted to the conſummate 
wiſdom, the experience, and 
the diſcerning obſervation of 
Ulrich. 


Having thus ſtrengthened and 
fortified her mind by the princi- 
ples of manly virtue, he placed 
her as a boarder at B* * *, where 
that plan of education which the 


curate had adopted, received its. 


completion; a ſtay of three years 
under the partial care of an amia- 
ble and accompliſhed preceptreſs, 
has embelliſhed her underſtand- 
ing with every, elegant accom- 
pliſhment which gives heighten- 
ing and efficacy to the gifts of 
nature, and the charms of virtue, 
She plays on the harpſichord, and 
fings,———ah ! William, 

I often 
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I often wiſh you preſent on 
theſe occaſions ; —what a 
voice, what ſtrength and ſweet- 
neſs! what enchanting melody! 
ſhe expreſſes herſelf with grace- 


fulneſs and eaſe in her native 


language, ſpeaks French and Ita- 


lian to admirarion, but when ſhe 


ſings ſome paſſages in the char- 


ming Canzoni in the latter, par- 


ticularly when ſhe warbles forth 
her favourite IL, PoTacER IN 
COLORNO | 


Canto i] pomifero 
Co lormano 
Bel ſuolo Porgiamt 
Tu buon Silvano 

Le paſtorali 
Canne ineguali. 


Tu dolce inſpirale; Sc. 


no, there exiſts not a ſoul * 
| | ble 
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ble enough to: reſiſt the ſentiment 
which ſhe inſpires; at thoſe mo- 
ments I feel inclined to forego 
my ſcepticiſm of the fables of an- 
tiquity, and to allow ſome degree 
of verity to the tale of Orpheus. 


The good Miniſter has for her 
the tender affection of the beſt of 
fathers, his ſole care, anxiouſly 
devoted to the encouragement of 
thoſe happy diſpoſitions, omits no- 
thing which can contribute. to 
accompliſh that deſirable end; 
he buys for her every good book 
that appears, particularly French 
and Englith, he 1s extremely par- 
tial fo the latter, and the C/ari//a 
of Richardſon, the Tom Fones of 
Fielding, but above all the inimi- 
table Yicar of Goldſmith, are ran- 


ged with the Contes Moraux of 
Marmontel, 
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Marmontel; the Marianne of Ma- 
rivaux, and the ſublime perfor- 
manc's of Bohmer, Klop/ſtock and 
Geſſner; indeed there is no need 
to remain long in this charming 
houſe to perceive how much this 
amiable girl has profited by her 
readings. 


Who can this divine creature 
be, my dear William? you cannot 
conceive to what a degree I am 
intereſted for her, and how ar- 
dently I deſire to ſee raiſed, that 
veil which conceals from me, the 
ſecret ot her birth. The curate 
does not ſeem inclined to an ex- 
planation ; indeed, a prehenſive 
that he might miſinterpret my 
curioſity, I have not hizarded 
a direct queſtion on the ſubject ; 
I have been ſtill more reſerved 

with 


( 64 ) 


with the amiable girl, of whoſe 
delicacy I am well aware. I 
know, beyond a doubt, that ſhe 
is unrelated to him either by blood, 
or by alliance; this is all I can 
diſcover ; I have however, ſome 
dependance on old Hubert, whom 
I have charged to collect in an 
indirect and diſcreet manner, 
every poſſible information that 
can be obtained from the- inhabi- 
tants of the village. All that he 
has as yet learnt is, that ſhe was 
found in his garden by the Miniſ- 
ter in her infancy, wrapped in 
ſwaddling cloaths, and that he 
reared her. 


Huvert, however, ſhall return 
to the charge, and he will be un- 
fortunate indeed, if his indefati- 
gable zeal diſcovers nothing. 

more, 
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| more, either here, or in the envi- | | 
. rons. 
| 
n But I forget myſelf, my dear | 
. ſriend; I indeed think only, ſee 
T only, ſpeak only of Henrietta; [ 
> what muſt you think of me, ſtill BE. 
5s purſuing this in variable ſubject ? 
” I avow it, my heart is filled with 3 
. ſt, it is a ſentiment with which l 
Y it overflows ; mould I Remer E 
Ka fear that it would exhauſt the pa- | [ 
Mi tience of a friend? I know not | 
8 how to ſpeak of any thing elle, 
in beſides, there is nothing new here; 1 
51 they talk of peace ; I know that 1 
our politicians labour to bring it ; 
about; my troop however, who, I | 
rn as is uſual with the generali. | 
n- ty of mankind, are not diſpoſed to- g 
ti- believe in, or countenance that, 
. to which their inclinations or pro- 6 


re, feſſional | 


(6 


feſſional purſuits render them 
averſe, if the deciſion were 
ſubmitted to them, would, after 
the faſhion of Alexander, diſſolve 
the Gordian knot of our nego- 
Clatours with their ſabres. 


For my part, my dear William, 
I ſhall by no means take the field 
with a diſpoſition ſo martial as 
that of my Huſſars, the curacy 
has proved to me, what Capua has 
heretofore to Hannibal; but, how- 
ever inglorious the effect, the 
cauſe is by no means equally ſo; 
Hannibal, or his men for him, 
loſt or debaſed their military oha- 
racter by abandoning themſelves 
to the vice and ſenſuality of a 
corrupt and luxurious city; J., 
yielding to the remonſterances of 
humanity, of that humanity, 
which has inſenſibly reſumed its 

rights 
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rights in my heart, cannot now, 
without ſhuddering, reflect on the 
hidegus evils into which war 
precipitates its crouds of victims; 
whilſt beneath the habit of a Huſ- 
ſar, I declare theſe ſentiments, 
my martial ardour is yet unextin- 
guiſhed, as my proper courage is 


unabated; but whilſt prompt to 


ſerve with intrepidity and zeal, 


the auguſt ſovereign who com- 


mands us, I ſurely may be per- 
mitted, amidſt the din of war, to 
lament the inevitable calamities 
which it brings on mankind ! 


He, who has only read of war 
in books, or contemplated its de- 
ſtructive operations at a diſtance, 
may ſpeak and write at his eaſe 
concerning it ; with feelings how- 
ever, very different from thoſe 

which 
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which its immediate preſence muſt 


inſpire ; but he, who like me has 
been often an active co- operator 
In it, cannot reſiſt a certain hor- 
rour at the proſpe&t which a re- 
newal of ſuch atrocious ſcenes 
preſents ; if we are to have war, 
I am ready ; if peace, I return my 
blade into its ſcabbard, and I ſay 
to it without regret, * be {till, 
“ cruel homicide, ſeek not to bathe 


„ thyſelf in blood.” ——And 1 
doubt not, but our great King, 
the father of his people, thinks 
exactly as his faithful ſubject 
and ſoldier. Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VIE 
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The Same to the Same. 


1 Cannot expreſs the pain I ſuf- 
fer from the idea of quitting this 
delightful manſion, of being ſe- 
parated from the amiable Hen- 


rietta; What! methinks I hear 


you ſay, have you not already 
ſaid enough of her? if that 


tire, thee William, expect no con- 
ſolation, your wearineſs is not 
near terminated : I wiſh to make 
her known to thee, and not to 
ſuffer the ſmalleſt trait of her 
character to eſcape thee. It hap- 


\-pened this morning, that a Huſ- 


ſar 
Wd 
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ſar having moſt loyally maltreat- 


ed his hoſt for ſpeaking ſome what 


highly of the Emperour, I, in or- 
der to maintain good order, 
condemned the offender to receive 
fifty ſtrokes of the knut, and 
directed that they ſhould be admi- 
niſtered upon the lawn before 
the cure. But were you to ſee 
the grief of the good Miniſter and 
of Henrietta on this. occaſion ; 


and with what perſuaſive elo- 


quence both, particularly the lat- 
ter, pleaded for the culprit ; what 
charms in this fair union of beau- 
ty and compaſſion ! ſhe would, 
indeed, have been leſs fair had 
ſhe been leſs good ; but it was 
neceſſary the fellow ſhould be 
puniſhed ; therefore, to preſerve 
the due medium between the ex- 
ample due to juſtice, and the re- 

quiſitiog 
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requiſition of the beautiful inter- 


ceſſor, I remitted half the puniſh- 


ment; but he had ſcarcely re- 
ceived four blows, whea the poor 
child threw herſelf at my feet, 
and entreated me ſo powerfully 


in his behalf, that I immediately 
cried out © enough.” —— Think, 


Wiſenau, how ſhe recompenſ- 
ed my complaiſance ? She ſeized 
my hand, kiſſed it, and, with 
a ſweetneſs that would have 
diſarmed a tyger, ſhe preſented 
me her delicate little mouth, that 
I might take the reward of my 
lenity in a kiſs. 


What think ſt thou, William? 

Is it not apparent that ſhe loves 
me ? I have many proofs of it, 
my friend, and muſt indeed be 
inſenfible were I to: refuſe their 
evidence: 


3 
eridence: As to my ſentiments 
of her, I think I have already 


ſufficiently expreſſed them. Love 


indeed reſembles old age in one 
trait, that of prolixity and 


repetition, ever reverting to 


its favourite ſubject. But how 
is it that my preſent ſenti- 
ments reſemble not thoſe which 
I have experienced on former ſi- 
miliar occaſions ? Ts it that I am 
too old to burn with a flame ſo 
violent as heretofore? Have ad- 
vancing years already cooled 'my 
ſenſes, and conſumed that ardour 
which was ſo natural to me ? 
Can it be poſſible ? I have ſeen 
but fifty years, my health is un- 
impaired, I am ſenſible that in 
vigour and activity, few Huſſars 
ſurpaſs me. No, my friend, years 


have not yet reaped all the har- 
velit 


ſu; 


ti- 


ſeen 


{lars 


yea 18 


har- 
veſt 


© 28 
veſt of my youth, nor made ſuch 
cruel ravages in my ſtrength. 
Adieu, Lam ſummoned to head 


quarters; to-morrow I ſhall re- 
ſume. 


6 
In Continuation. 


SURELY I no longer know 
myſelf, my ſoul is changed, I 
have deceived, groſsly deceived 
myſelf : but yeſterday ſecure in 
the affections of Henrietta, poſ- 
ſeſſed, as I fondly imagined, of 
the moſt convincing proofs of 


her attachment, behold the pleaſ- 
ing illuſion vaniſh ! | 


Henrietta loves! of that 1 
have indeed undoubted proofs ; 
but Wiſenau | that lover is not 


E thy 
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thy/friend ! no, it is not I who 
am, the fayoured object; but I 
have ſeen him, yeſterday evening 
ſeen this friend, who, if appear- 
ances have not much deceived 
me, is the ſole poſſeſſor of the 
heart of Henrietta; and who, 
ſince I muſt render him impar- 
tial juſtice, is indeed formed to 
pleaſe. Figure to yourſelf a fine 


ſightly young fellow, muſcular 
as Hercules, glowing with health, 
expreſſing himſelf with caſe, no- 
thing vulgar or inelegant in his 
language, nothing of rudeneſs in 
his manners; he poſſeſſes a plain 
and unaffected politeneſs, equal- 
ly exempt from the pantomime 
manner of the Pariſian, and 
the clowniſh ruſticity of the 
German: ſuch, dear Wiſenau, 
is the happy man who has obtain- 


ed 


he 
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ed the precedency of your friend, 
in pleaſing the beautiful and ar- 
compliſhed Henrietta. 


This young man ſupped with 
us yeſterday evening ; his beha- 
viour to me was at firſt that of 
marked reſerve ; which, however 
gradually diſſipated. His educa- 
tion ſeems to have been very 
good ; he is amuſing, gay, and 
has an uncommon verſatility of 
agreeable knowledge, the reſult of 


_ extenſive reading, and acute obſer- 


vation on mankind. He is ſon 
of the Syndic of a neighbouring 
town, a man reputed rich, and the 
friend of my venerable hoſt. 


Henrietta firſt betrayed herſelf; 
her fine eyes, ordinarily ſo ſweet, 
appeared as burning mirrours fixed 

E 2 on 
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on her friend, Happy he who 
can bear their ardour without 
being conſumed , with a fruitleſs 
and unextinguiſhable paſſion ! In 
ten minutes the whole myſtery 
was unfolded. 'The glances of 
Werner announced the mutuality 
of their paſſion. Can you be- 
lieve me, Wiſenau, that ſo far 
from becoming deſperate, confu- 
ſed, irritated, at this ſudden diſ- 
covery, and the appearance of 
a favoured rival; I felt myſelf 
penetrated with an indefinable 
ſentiment of the moſt lively 
ſatisfaction? And that I was 
on the point of pouring forth in 
words the ſole ſentiment which 
at that moment expanded my 
ſoul, that of deſiring nothing 
more than to contemplate with- 
out regret, and without envy, 


the 
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the charming pair? Ves! ſaid I 
to myſelf, they are made for cach 
other! May Heaven crown their 


union with bleflings, and grant 
that their children be like them ! 


It is then, neither Cupid nor 
his Mother, that hath inſpired the 
ſincere and paſſionate intereſt I 
take in Henrietta : I cannot com- 
prehend how it is; fince my at- 
tachment, far from abating, be- 
comes ſo great, that when at a 
diſtance from her, life becomes 
an almoſt inſupportable burthen ; 
do you, Wiſenau, you whoſe ſa- 
gacity is ſkilled to develope 
the ſecret intricacies of the hu- 
man Jeart, can you explain this 
phenomenon ? 


E 3 [ have 
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I have built upon this tender 
convention of the two lovers, a 
project which highly pleaſes me. 
This young man, whoſe name is 
Charles Werner, will one day 
be very rich, and my dear child 
will be very far from being ſo; 
the miniſter not being in a ſtate to 
leave her much. That the diſ- 
parity of their fortunes may be no 
obſtacle to ſo fine a union, I have 
determined on giving her a por- 
tion. I therefore entreat that you 
ſend me a bill of exchange for 
two thouſand ducats on B * *, 
with all poſſible expedition, for 
who knows how long we may 
remain here ? Now, in moment- 


ary expectation of facing the 


enemy, it muſt be my care that 
a ball ſhall not prevent my inten- 
tions 


Ons 
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tions in favour of theſe two lo- 
vers. Haſten then, my dear 


friend, to the execution of this 


important commiſſion ; it involves 
the deareſt intereſts of my heart. 
Adieu. 
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LETTER VIII. 


From the Same to the Same. 


T o-morrow, perhaps this 
evening, I make my angel a laſt 
adieu. Addreſs your letter, in- 
cloſing the bill mentioned in my 


laſt, to the Reverend Eraſmus 


Ulrich, Miniſter at“ *, intimat- 
ing, that, whether I be abſent or 
killed, this money belongs to Hen- 
rietta. Confeſs, Wiſenau, that 
you envy my felicity at this mo- 
ment; yes, generous man! You 


are indeed jealous, that I have in 
this 
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„ C2 
this inſtance anticipated your own 
liberal intentions! Can we, my 
friend, apply to better purpoſes, 
that affluence which we hold from 


the divine hand The poor and 


» 


„ ſtranger,” ſays Homer, © are 
* ſent us by Jupiter.” —And, hap- 


py is the man, who, polleſſing 


the means to do good, emulates 
the bounty of the Moſt High, and 
finds, at leaſt once in his life, the 
happy occaſion of conferring: his 
benefits judiciouſly. If he ſuf- 
fers the opportunity to be loſt, he 
deſerves never again to recover it. 
I have neither wife nor child ; 
my brother is ſufficiently opulent; 
I cannot then, appropriate my 
ample fortune in a manner more 
uſeful, or more agreeable, Ah! 
my dear friend ! I am at this mo- 

E 5 ment, 
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ment, conſcious of a pleaſure 
the moſt pure and ineffable; and 
my ſoul acquires renewed warmth 
and vigour in thus aſſimilating it- 
ſelf to the ſource of true felicity. 
Adieu. | 
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WZRNER to HENRIETTA. 


W HAT a noble character is 
this Wolkmar ! I could be laviſh 
in his praiſe ; yes, I permit 
you to love him, and I declare 
to you that I love him moſt ſin- 
cerely myſelf. The Colonel who 
lodges with us is certainly an 


_ agreeable man, hut I know no 


more of him; whilſt my opinion 
of your friend, is, that there is in 
the world but one Wolkmar. Our 
officers who have known him in 
the laſt war, aſſure us that he 


conducted himſelf therein as a 


braye 
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brave and good ſoidier, and that 
our great Frederick, who knows 
his courage and capacity, eſteems 
him hizhly ; all this, however, is 
but the commendation of one 
ſoldier to another ; the excellent 
qualities and mild virtues of 
Wolkmar, thoſe amiable - traits 
of charaQer which evince him the 
friend of humanity ; conſtitute 
his beſt elaim to the diſtinguiſhed 
place he holds in the eſtimation 
and regard of all who know him; 
we ſhould indeed love him, Hen- 
rictta ; we ſhonld never refuſe our 
homage to merit and to virtue, 


If it be poſſible, my dear Hen- 
rietta, I ſhall be with you to-mor- 
row evening. Yon ſee how com- 
placent I am, in diſpenſing with 
that reſerve towards Mr. Wolk- 


mar, 


* 
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, Hen- 
uſe our 
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o-mor- 
W com- 
ig with 
 Wolk- 
mar, 


. 
mar, which I had exacted from 
you ; | ſhall bring my violin, you 
ſhall play on the harpſichord, the 
good Ulrich ſhall ſing, and we will 
all do our beſt to amuſe the amia- 


ble ſoldier, Adieu, adorable girl. 
Adieu. 
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LETTER X. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


| am highly pleaſed with your 
encomiums on our military friend; 
but this pleaſure is conſidera bly 
abated by a very diſagreeable in- 
cident. If you aſk me what that 
incident is, I can only anſwer that 
my ignorance of it is not the leaſt 
part of my pain ; but I am conſci- 
ous of, I know not what ſecret 
preſentiments which forewarn me 
that it may be attended by very 
important conſequences. Our 
dear Major has appeared ſince 


yelterday evening extremely de- 
jected, 


(. 89- ) 
jected. Good God! Charles, what 
can have happened to him? I am 
quite diſpirited, and am loſt in 
conjectures ; no ſtranger has ar- 
rived here ſince yeſterday, no 
letters, no meſſages; it exceeds 
my penetration, and I dare not 
queſtion Hubert, who is in the 
Major's confidence. 


Fail not to come this evening; 
your chearing preſence is indeed 
neceſſary; bring your violin, 1 ſhall 
accompany you with my voice, 
and harpſichord, and we ſhall 
perhaps.ſucceed in diſſipating the 
chagrinof our dear Huſſar. Adieu. 
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WERNER to HENRIETTA. 


& Hf S well, Henrietta! tis 
well !—unfortunate Werner !— 
But I might have foreſeen this! 
You ſeem unconſcious, then, Hen- 
rietta, of the cauſe of Mr. 
Wolkmar's diſorder. I know it 
well.—Do you remember the ſtory 
of ANTIOcHUs and STR ATONICE 
related by your favourite Rol- 
lin ? Ah! Henrietta ! with- 
out pretending to the penetration 
of ERISASTRATus, I am but 
too ſenſible that our love for each 
other, affords the trueſt explica- 
tion 


A. 


— tis 
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OW it 
ſtory 
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with- 


ation 
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4 
tion of the Major's myſterious 
grief, and, as he is confeſſedly 
enamoured of thee, is it ſurpriz- 
ing that his paſſion, croſſed as it 
is by mine, ſhould give him diſ- 
ſatisfaction and diſquietude? Are 
not the tormenting pangs of jea- 
louſy proverbial? Ah! Henriettal 


every thing accords, too well ac- 


cords with thy wiſhes ; but thou, 
unfortunate, and now-to-be-de- 
ſerted Werner, without thoſe 
pretenſions of rank and fortune 
which the Major poſſeſſes, what 
will become of thee ? | 


Henrietta muſt then be the 
prey of a Huſlar ! the idea rends 
my heart ; I already feel-the ap- 
proaches of deſpair, already form 
a thouſand projects of vengeance ; 
but I conſole myſelf with the 

reflexion, 


( 90 ) 
reflexion, that whilſt I live, the 


poſſeſſor of Henrietta ſhall not en- 
Joy his conqueſt in peace. 


Accurſed ſoldiers! deteſted 
war ! may Bavaria, that cauſe of 
contention, be ſwallowed by the 
waves! the King pretends to lead 
theſe men againſt his enemies, 
whilſt they are laudably employ- 
in ſeducing the women of his 
country. 


No ! I ſhall not go to the cu- 
racy ; I can no longer reckon on 
your affections, no longer confide 
in you; do as you pleaſe, I am 
determined. 
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LETTER XII. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


M EN actuated by the fatal 
and ungovernable impulſe of 
paſſion, reſemble the impetuous 
torrent, which, breaking down 
the dikes, and ſweeping before it 
every oppoſing barrier, over- 


whelms all in undiſtinguiſhable 


deſtruction. What malignant ſpi- 
rit, at enmity with your peace, 
has inſpired you with ſuch falſe 
ideas of Mr. Wolkmar ? prompt- 
ing you to miſinterpret the ſenti- 
ments, the behaviour, of the beſt 
of men, and thus abandon 

yourſelf 


(92 ) | 
| yourſelf to the wild and dangerous 
impulſe of jealouſy, rage, and 
raſentment? If, however, the 
voice of reaſon can be heard 
amiqdit this tumult of paſſions, 
attend, but know, that I aſpire 
to nothing leſs than to kill you 
with ſhame and ſelf reproach for 
your unwarrantable ſuſpicions, 


your unkind upbraidings. 


Know then, that yeſterday 
evening I embraced, I claſped in 
theſearms, the worthy, the gene- 
rous man whom you ' ſo injuri- 
ouſly and ſo lightly treat in your 
laſt letter; I have done more, I 
have wet his face with my tears. — 
tears of gratitude and joy; Ul- 
rich and his wife who witneſſed 
this enviable tribute of the heart 
of Henrietta, would have preſſed 

| him 


terday- 
ed in 
| gene- 
injuri- 
n your 
ore, I 


ears. 
*Y Ul- 
tneſſed 
e heart 
preſſed 


him 
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him to their boſom with a feryour 
equal to her own. 


If thy heart was in uniſon with 
thy lips, when thou haſt reiterat- 
ed thoſe tender proteſtations of 
an inviolable attachment ; revert, 
Werner, to thine own feelings, 


and if from them thou canſt not 


with theaptitude of real love, ex- 
plain rightly theſe pure evidences 
of fond regard beſtowed on 
Mr. Wolkmar ; you indeed de- 
ſerve that I ſhould puniſh you in 
delivering you to the effects of 


your ill- grounded jealouſy, 


You have often declared that 


you loved me, your eyes have 


conveyed with ſo faſcinating an 
expreſſion the tender ſentiments 


of your ſoul, their fires fo pow- 


erfully 


( 9+ :) 
erfully aided the perſuaſive lan- 
guage of paſſion, that I in vain 
endeavoured to reſtrain the inſup- 
preſſive inclinations of a heart ar- 
dent to unite with thine; in vain 
endeavoured to diſſemble its weak- 


neſs, at the moment that it 


yielded to the involuntary and 
powerful impulſe of an irreſiſti- 
ble fondneſs. You have often 
declared that the happineſs of 
your life conſiſted in the union of 
your fate with that of Henrietta, in 
an inſeparable and eternal union. 
A thouſand times you have ſworn 
that no other than Henrietta 
ſhould witneſs your vows, or 
be the object of your partial at- 
tentions. But ſay, Werner, 
has thy father, who is in the en- 
joyment of opulence, given his 
ſanction to your addreſſes? He 
who 


who 
to a 
one 

who 
knoy 
being 
like 
viſto) 
ble p 
dious 
objec 
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who conſiders his ſon as entitled 
to a rich heireſs, will he prefer 
one who has no fortune? to 
whom even the advantage of 
knowing the authours of her 
being, is denied ? And have you, 
like a child, abuſed yourſelf with 

viſionary hopes, and impractica- 
ble projects, overlooking, or ſtu- 
dious to conceal from _ yourſelf, 
objects perhaps inſurmountable, 
to the completion of your 
wiſhes ? Suſpend your j:dgment, 
my friend, learn what paſſed here 
. yeſterday evening, and then com- 
pare your odious ſuſpicions, your 
violent tranſports, with the can- 


dour and diſintereſted generoſity 
of Mr, Wolkmar. 


He came in a ſhort time before 
ſapper; my father, mother, and 
J. 


= Wo 


I, were together; inſtead of go- 


ing as uſual into his chamber, : 


he came to us, and ſeated himſelf 


near me; my eyes that juſt before 
had exhibited the languor which 
chagrin produces, immediately re- 


ſumed their vivacity, and my 


heart became again ſenſible of 
joy, on ſeeing the countenance 


of Mr. Wolkmar brighten with 
that chearful ſerenity which re: 
ſembles the ſun-riſe of a fine 
Come, my 
« dear Henrietta, ſit beſide me,” 
ſaid be in an affectionate tone, 
« T have ſomething to ſay to 
He took my hands. in 


morning in Spring. 


« thee.” 
his, and preſſed . bes 


preſted them. 4 e eee 


« 18 it not true, Henrietta 12 
ſaid he, regarding me with a 


ſweet 


ſweet gl 
ſive eye: 
« that 
* lover i 
believe 
glow ſu 


He re 
% dear c 
al of ſ 
on a p 
cc by a 
© ration: 


« Sha] 
“ Henric 
Tich.,—— 
“ Charle 
* rietta, 
„ man h 
allow, 
** hearing 


E 
ſweet glance of thoſe fine expreſ- 
ſi ve eyes which you know he has,) 
that Charles Werner is thy 
* lover?” I caſt down my eyes, I 
believe he perceived the conſcious 


glow ſuffuſe my cheeks. 


He reſumed.——* Speak, my 
« dear child, nor bluſhat the avow- 
“al of ſentiments, that, fixed up- 
<* on a proper object, and directed 
„by a virtuous heart, are as 
e rational as unblameable,” —_ 


« Shall I anſwer for thee, 
« Henrietta ?”” ſaid the good Ul- 
rich. „Ves, Mr. Wolkmar, 
« Charles is the lover of Hen- 
„ rietta, but you know the hu- 
« man heart too well, not to 
allow, that a virtuous girl, in 
hearing the ſentiments of the 

F © worthieſt 


„ 
* worthieſt of men, can never be 
too reſerved in avowing her 
on.“ „ een, 


Muy ſilence, and the bluſhes that 


covered my cheeks, were con- 
ſtrued as a full confeſſion. Per- 
haps too, but Werner, do not 
avail yourſelf of the acknowledg- 
ment; my eyes, accuſtomed to 
interpret faithfully the ſentiments 
of my ſoul, ſerved to confirm 
my father's words. 


„ Amiable Henrietta, - conti- 
nued Mr. Wolkmar, be not 
„ abaſhed, I am charmed to read 
in thy countenance the tran- 
« ſcript of thy ſoul, devoted as it 
« js to a ſentiment of virtuous 
love; I admire this adorable, 
« this artleſs candour; Werner 
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is then avowedly the object of 


“your affection, I cannot doubt 
* his worth, ſince he is ſuſcepti- 
e ble of a love for Henrietta, and" 
eis beloved by her. I approve of 
« your choice, and am charmed 
* with the idea that you are 
4 ſhortly to he his. Poſſeſſed as 
you are, of every gift of nature, 
* embelliſhed by education, your 


beauty and merit ſhould render 


« you independent of fortune, a 
„ competence however, is neceſ- 
« ſary, and, your friend, if Iam 
« rightly informed, will ſucceed 
« to a conſiderable income: to 
« effeQtuate your happineſs is my 
« ardent with ; for whilſt there is 
„ aught wanting to your happi- 
« neſs, mine muſt be imperfect; 
<« I, therefore, in endeavouring to 
e obviate ſo flight an obſtacle to 

F 2 * your 
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„your union with Werner, con- 
« ſult alſo my ownffelicity. I wiſn 
to portion my: dear Henrietta, 
,und hope ſhe. will not refuſe 
« theſe two thouſand ducats to 
$2 gi ve me ſo ſu Ppreme a ſatisfaction. 
„My poſſeſſions far exceed my 
„ wants, and I but enrich myſelf 
« in making that which is to me 
e ſuperfluous, contribute to ren- 
« der you independent and happy. 
* Condeſcend- alſo. to accept. of 
« this ring: May it be the happy 
omen, as the future bond of thy 
union with Werner 1— 7 
Well R think you of 
this generous proceeding ?: reflect 
now upon your laſt letter, and 
confeſs the feelings which the con- 
traſt of your conduct with that of 


Mr. Wolkmar muſt excite 
= | Whilſt 


Mt 
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Whilſt you detail imaginary inju- 
ries; ' the generous Wolkmar 
prevents our wiſhes by the moſt 
liberal kindneſſes; whilſt you miſ- 
interpret his every word and 


action, and place him in the 


diſhonourable rank of a baſe ſe- 


ducer, he employs himſelf with 


unparalled tenderneſs, delicacy, 
and generoſity in facilitating our 
union, and, at the moment that 
the wiſhed-for completion of our 
happineſs approaches, your unjuſt 
jealouſy- accuſes him of à deſire 
to ſeparate us. I wiſh to de- 


monſtrate from your example, 


Werner, to what a degree the ” | 


* —_ us, 


ay 


* e deforibe.; to yu; my 
Song Werner, our feelings on this 
occaſion ; my gratitude, the joy 

F 3 with 
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with which my adoptive father 
and mother were penetrated, at 
a propoſition ſo noble, and com- 
municated in a manner which 
doubly enhanced its value. We 
remained mute, our hearts were 
full, and their feelings con- 
fuſedly firuggled for utterance, 
but they were atteſted by that 
expreſſive ſilence, which, on occa- 
ſions like this, when every ten- 
der, every noble emotion of the 
ſoul i is awakened, hath its peculiar 


energy. 


My father held the hand of 
Mr. Wolkmar claſped in his, and 
bathed it with his tears, your 
Henrietta wept, and never did 
her tears flow with a more deli- 
cious joy. 


Where 
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Where are now your thouſand 
projets of vengeance Come 
this evening, ſuſpicious, Jealous 
man! Come, and expiate thy 
faults in beholding thyſelf com- 
pelled to acknowledge the ſupe- 
riour elevation of the ſoul of 
Wolkmar. Come, nor bluſh in 
retracting thy errours, and in 
rendering the juſtice due to 
ſuch exalted virtue. Werner! 
felicitate your Henrietta on the 


: proſpect of that happy future 
which now preſents itſelf. ER 
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Crarmme evening! the hap- en 
pieſt I have ever enjoyed: generous th 
Wolkmar! Ves, Henrietta, I pa 
indeed have abundant cauſe of ha 
ſelf-reproach; but how few re- me 
ſemble the Major ? Nature but rie 
rarely produces thoſe exalted and yo 
diſintereſted ſpirits which make the rat 


happineſs of others conſtitute 
their own.——My ſenſes are ab- 
ſorbed in joy,——two thouſand 
ducats! yet, believe not, Hen- 
rietta, that this augmentation of 

1 | your 


(os) 
your fortune can influence, much 
leſs be the ſource of my felicity : 
No, let not the ungenerous ſup- 
poſition debaſe the purity of a 
paſſion like mine! This money is 
no farther eſtimable, than as it 
ſecures the conſent of my father to 
our union, and ſurely nothing 
which can promote that is indiffer- 


ent to me] Heavens grant that 
the heart of my Henrietta, ſym- 


pathizing with mine, may feel a 


happineſs equal to that I at this 


Hen- 


moment enjoy Yes |: 


rietta ſhall be mine for ever, be- 


yond the power of n to 1 78 
rate us 
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"LETTER XIV. 


WoLKkMaR to WIskNAu. 


Excellent and valued friend, 
accept my beſt thanks for your 
kind leiter, but eſpecially for 
your punctual attention to my 
commiſſion; but write no more 
of an adjuſtment of accounts; 
it is a precaution unneceſſary, and 
injurious to a friendſhip like 
ours ; employ my fortune as you 
will, and without forgetting any 
of our poor dependents ;. they are 
our beſt gueſts, and juſtly claim 
their part in that afluence which 


a fayouring Providence has be- 
| ſtowed 


( 107 ) 

ſtowed on us,——It is my wiſh, 
that the ſum of fifty crowns be 
added to that I ſent your ſon. 
Suffer not old James to labour 
any more, and render the reſidue 
of his life as eaſy as poſſible; 
take particular care of old Gra- 
ber, he ſaved my life, and my 
gratitude ſhall endure as long as 
the benefit his valour conferred ; 
embrace the brave veteran, 
and aſſure him that he is dear to 
me, 


We are ſtill in cantonments 
here, The King, with all the 
fire and activity of youth, appears 
conſtantly on horſeback, —he 


makes us frequent vilits. Our good | 


Curate has twice accompanied us 
to exerciſe, and manages the moſt 
ſpirited, of my chargers with great 
dexterity. All my people love 

and 


(208) 


and reſpect him. Will you be- 
lieve that theſe ſons of ſteel in a 
diſcourſe which he lately addreſſ- 
ed to them, were moved even to 
tears? I wiſhed at the moment, 
that we had immediately been 
called forth to action, we ſhould 
have cut a regiment in pieces, a 
certain degree of religious enthu- 
ſiaſm, is the moſt powerful * 
of the human mind W 


I have often ny that ſol- 
diers, in whom theſe great princi- 


ples were inculcated, would have 


a a greater degree of cool intrepi- 
dity, and ſteady bravery ; would 
fear death leſs, and deliver them- 
ſelves leſs to debauchery. An in- 
telligent officer might direct to the 
moſt important end, the diſcipline, 
courage, and irreſiſtible- enthuſi- 
| aſm 
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aſm of ſuch a diſpoſition. But, 
it appears to me, that, in our time, 


they only ſtudy to inſpire men 


with fear, and to govern them, 
as they do in China 


by the 
Baton. N * 
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To illuſtrate what I advante, 


I. ſhalll relate an adventure which 
occurred to me in Saxony, during 


the laſt war; I then carried the 
ſtandard, but was ſent on an ex- 


pedition with a party of about 
fifty men, under my command; 
our route lay through a part of the 


country where it was not likely we 


ſhould encounter the enemy, When 
ve were ſuddenly attacked by a 
numerous body of Huſſars; their 


ſuperiority diſconcerted us; when 
an old ſerjeant cried out, There 


is no alternative, ſoldiers, we 


« muſt 


_— 
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e muſt conquer or periſh!” He ſet 
ſpurs to his horſe, and immedi- 


ately advanced to the charge, 


crying, © God is with us?“ God! 
was the general cry, and, as if we 
had received an extraordinary 


ſuccour, we attacked them with 
vivacity, put them to flight, made 


twenty priſoners, and finiſhed the 
affair, by returning thanks to the 
Authour of our victory. Reflect 
on this, my friend, and you will 
truly own that the ſum of our 
religion, and our paſſport to vic- 
tory that day, was true courage, 


and a confidence in heaven. 


———— T.-C 
In Conlinu ation. 


I have had, my dear friend, a 
moſt delicious evening. I would 
not 


( vr }) 


not have given jt for the province 
for which weare about to fight; 
you will readily perceive that the 
pleaſure to which I allude, in- 
volves the young couple ; but ex- 
pect not the detail, ſuffice it to 
ſay, that I am well recompenſed, 
I have with them anticipated the 
happineſs of the bleſt. They in- 
deed conſider me here, as a be- 
ing of a ſuperiour order. And are 
good actions then ſo rare, that the 
authour of them ſhould receive a 
homage which belongs only to the 
Divinity? Adieu. 


LETTER 


LETTER XV... 
HENRIEZTTA to WERNER. 


A N Order has juſt arrived 
here from head-quarters, in con- 
ſequence of which Mr. Wolkmar 
is preparing for his departure. 
Good God! how unhappy am J at 
this moment ! what then ſhall I 
be, when he leaves us for ever? 
To go through fire and blood, 
and oppoſe himſelf to thouſands 
armed for his deſtruction If he 


dies, I too ſhall fink to the grave 
with 


L 


11 

with. regret and ſorrow. But 
thou ſhalt not die, generous Wolk- 
mar ! If the ardent, the inceſſant 
prayers of Henrietta be heard ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 
HENRIETTA to WERNER, 


7 
Y O UR preſence alone can 
alleviate my inquictude ; Hubert 


tells me that Mr. Wolkmar will: . 


return to-morrow evening ; the 
interval appears an age to me, 


Hubert has informed me of the 
cauſe of Mr, Wolkmar's late de- 
jection ; it did not, as you ſuppo- 
ſed, ariſe from chagrin at the diſ- 
covery of our mutual paſſion, 
It was on account of the fire of 
N#*#*#*#* which had been burat 
by the Imperialiſts in the laſt war; 
ſo long an interval of time has 
elapſed ſince that event, that I 

cannot 
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cannot conceive why the remem- 
berance of it ſnould affect him in 
ſo lively a manner. Hubert ſays, 
that it ariſes fromthe loſs of a con- 
ſiderable treaſure there. But 
notwithſtanding this diſaſter, he 
is ſtill very rich, and his recent 
liberality proves him to be a per- 
ſon who makes not that falſe eſti. 
mate of riches, as that their acqui- 
ſition or decreaſe ſhould influence 
his tranquillity, He muſt have ſuf- 
fered the loſs of a much more va- 
luable treaſure than that. which 
gold or ſilver conſtitutes. Come, 
dear Werner, thy Henrietta ex- 
pects thee. 


LETTER 


— — 


(116 ) 


” 4 4 * — ” 4 
= . * 5 2 


Wa -3 0 
1 N . . . 6 
25 1 8 * ' " 
7 4 7 Þ Þ > Be" FY. 
A 


LET TER XVIE. 
WezNER to HENRIETTA. 


Your ſadneſs is cantagious, 
and I have at preſent ſufficient 


cauſe of dejection to debar me from 


the happineſs of viſiting you. 
My father is much indiſpoſed, 
and the entire care of the place 
has devolved upon me. But, ba- 
niſh your apprehenſions, we 
ſhall have peace, our officers ſay 
ſo, the Emperor being willing to 
abandon Bavaria,—-unhappy Ba- 
varia I have not time to 


writc 


writ 
thee 
this 
deat 
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write more, but J ſhall ſoon viſit 
thee, and recompenſe myſelf for 
this painful brevity. Adieu, my 
dear Henrietta. Adieu. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


WoLEkMAR to WIS ENAu. 


I round your eſtimable letter 
here,. on my return yeſterday 
from B**#*, the campaign has 
not.yet opened, all is uncertainty 
and indeciſion ;—but let us leave 
to thoſe who govern the world, 
to ballance the deſtinies of 
mortals, let us ſpeak only of 
our own little affairs. A thou- 
ſand thanks for your punctuality 
in reſpect to the bill of exchange; 
I cannot deſcribe the felicity of 
the young couple ; Henrietta is 


an 


«© 19 
an angel, and Werner is a young 
man of the greateſt virtue, T 
never before experienced fo 


highly the pleaſure. of being afflu- 
ent. 


You again repeat your deſire of 
being acquainted with thoſe 
events which have been equally 
the ſource of my happineſs and 
miſery. Ah! Wiſenaul to 
what an end do you direct that 
aſcendency which friendſhip has 
allotted you in the heart of Wolk- 
mar you require from me the 
recital of the hiſtory of Louiſa.— 
painful taſk !——renewal of the 
moſt poignant affliction 
but perhaps it is not much leſs 
painful to refuſe whatever requeſt 
the friendly ſympathy of Wiſenau 
may dictate. 


After 


t: 19 3 


After the campaign of fifty- 
eight, we were ſent into winter- 


quarters. I was then a lieute- 


nant, but the commandant being 


extremely ill of his wounds, 


paſſed the winter at Breſlau, 
and I conducted the ſquadron 
to N * * *; I there lodged in 
the houſe of a ſyndic, who 
lived in .a retired part of the 
village ; he was a widower, and 
his houſhold conſiſted of an only 


daughter, and a few domeſtics, 


But what a daughter, 


Wiſenau! reſembling Henrietta, 


though not ſo tall, full as lovely, 


and as amiable. Vitiated by the 


deteſtable example of our mili- 
tary, I conſidered this charming 


girl as my prize, but I deceived 


myſelf, Louiſa's virtue equalled 


her beauty, and my deſire, 


—— - - 


heightened 


was not indifferent to her, 
obtained even ſome flattering 
confeſſions; from that mo- 
ment I became ſenſible how in- 
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heightened by reſiſtance, hecame 
an 55 eee paſſion. My 
principles, at that time, though 
formed by men who profeſs to 


make honour the governing prin- 


ciple of their conduct, were very 


far from honourable: 1 was guided 


by thoſe convenient and accom- 
modating maxims, ſo well adapt- 
ed to the inordinate propenſities 
of youth, and the vices of the 


heart: I employed, without ſcru- 


ple, af! poſſible means to corrupt 


and ſeduce Louiſa, but, thank 
God none of them ſucceeded, 


1 Seidel. N that 1 
I 
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conſiſtent” the -purſuits of liber- 
tiniſm were with a real paſſion ; 
a pure and ardent attachment ba- 


 nithed - from my heart thoſe vi- 
#cious ſentiments to which it Was 
before devoted, and, from the mo- 


ment that I truly loved, I became 
a convert to virtue, 1 offered 


- © j++ 4 & -& 


' Louiſa my hand, her fine eyes 
beamed conſent, but ſhe referred 
me to her father; he, without 
heſitation, conſented to our 


union, 


The freedom of Hymen, which, 
in ſanctioning the tender | privi- 


ledges of love, too frequently 
diſſolves the prediſpoſitions of 
Cupid, augmented my affection; 


"AF flattered myfelf with the 
proſpect of long continued feli- 


city in the * of Louiſa, 
whoſe 


Em  o von - 


Tic 


* whoſe attractive graces, amiable 

? qualities, and eſtimable endow- 

. ments, ſeemed every day to 

1 encreaſe, or rather to. de velope z 

As -the charms. of virtue, my 

5. fiend, £xiſt longer than * of 

ne beauty. nen 

ed Eb einne, . 439405 3 

8d recital of former happineſs, is 

ut embittered by the rememberance 

Ar of the ſevereſt ,woe,——all; has i 
-; vaniſhed as a dream. n 1 
&, The negociations for peace, 

5 which were ſet on foot during the 

tly winter, proving . ineffetual,— 
of the campaign was aboutyto open; 

P conceive, if you can, my feelings | 
* at the proſpect. of a. ſepara- 

111 tion from Louiſa; death onhy 
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could break the ties by which 
our hearts were united. Now 
commenced my reflections on 
the diſaſterous effects of war, 
my ſoul was overwhelmed with 
ſorrow and apprehenſion, and 
painfully predictive of ſome ſad 
event. I ſhall ſpare thee, my 
friend, the picture of our part- 
ing the fears of Louiſa, ter 
bitter anguiſh, —-—mine, 
thinking on that ſad moment, the 
pen falls from my hand. 


4 


Towards the end of March, 
1 joined the corps deſtined for 
Saxony ; the operations of war 
were profecuted with Vivacity. 
The hatred of our ſoldiers to- 
. wards the enemy animated their 
courage, and manifeſted itſelf by 
the moſt terribl 2 effects. J was 


en agaged 


OV 
to 
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engaged in two of theſe bloody 
affairs, and woundeg, though but 
ſlightly. We made enterprizes 
of the greateſt temerity, which 
yet were crowned by the moſt 
ſplendid ſucceſs. The ardour of 
our troops was incredible ; they 
forgot the ſuperiority of the enc- 
my, who were every where har- 
raſſed, attacked, and almoſt al- 


ways defeated. Theſe petty ſuc- 


ceſſes were the effects of the great 
victories gained by the King in 
perſon, 


* * 
* * 


I received at this juncture, the 
moſt agreeable news; Louiſa 
was pregnant, and this token of 
our love ſtill more endeared her 
to me, and confirmed indiffolubly 

G 3 our 
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our uhion. The remainder of 
the campaign appeared to me 
inſupportably tedious. Happy 
when the approach of winter 
afforded me a hope of reviſiting 
Louiſa, and of enjoying a tem- 
porary retreat from the toils and 
dangers of war, in the boſom of 
domeſtic happineſs, 


11 was now become babitugl to 
us to make the moſt important 
cnterprizes with a few men. We 
did not aſk how many there were 
of the enemy, but, where they 
were. My people followed me 
with confidence and alacrity ; 
had a reliance on their brayery, 


being accuſtomed to find nothing 
difficult 


r 
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difficult to them. Our reputa- 
tion helped us to conquer. 


$ * 
* 


I ſet out with my ſquadron on 
our return to quarters, loaded 
with glory and ſpoil; we thought 
only of relaxing from our fa- 
tigues; when, paſſing through a 
foreſt we were ſuddenly charged 
by a body of Huſſars. Many of 
my people were wounded at the 
firſt onſet, —our priſoners embar- 


raſſed us, —the enemy poured on 
us like hail. 


In the courſe of all my petty 
engagements, I never beheld a 
more obſtinate combat. In de- 
fending myſelf againſt the aſſault 
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of a Huſſar, I received a wound 
on my forehead, the ſcar of 
which ſtili remains, One of my 
people ſprung forward to revenge 
me, when a piſtol-ball entered 
my groin, and I fell from my 
horſe. | | 


Enveloped in the ſhades of 
death, I was totally inſenſible of 
what followed. The courage of 
my ſoldiers was now heightened 
to fury, none wiſhed to ſurvive 
me, and all wiſhed to avenge me. 
The enemy, though greatly ſupe- 
riour in number, were compelled 
to retire; my people, exhauſted 
by a long and obſtinate conflict, 
and, for the moſt part, wounded, 


ſuffered them to retreat unmoleſt- 
ed. 


an 
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ed. This was the ſecond victory 
of that day, but I might now ſay 
with Pyrrhus, © ſuch another, and 
Iamundone.” My fine ſquadron 
was almoſt ruined. My beſt ſol- 
diers had periſhed, and were as ſo 
many friends whole irreparable 
loſs I regretted. Thoſe who ſur- 
vived, were likely ſoon to follow 
them, I ſuffered leſs from my own 
wounds, than from theirs. © 


* * 


My brave Huſſars now returned 
to the place where I had fallen. I 
ſtill remained inſenſible. The noiſe, 
and the efforts they made in re- 
moving me, brought me to myſelf. 
I opened my eyes ; what a ſhout 

| of 
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of joy, when they perceived that 


Iwasalive!—Not one thought any 


longer of his own diſaſters Old 


Graber, (dear William, I again 
commend this faithful fellow to 


thy care,) leaning over me, ut- 


tered a loud cry of joy, a dan- 
3 gerous wound from a fabre, was 


quite forgotten in his zeal for 


me, he lifted me on his ſhoulders, 


as Æneas did his father, and bore 
me to the neighbouring village. 


They all diſputed with him the 


right of carrying me in their turn, 
but he would not ſhare the pleaſ- 


ing ſervice with any perſon. 


When I arrived at the village, 

I found myſelf unable to proceed 

farther without imminent danger. 

I had much difficulty to perſuade 
m 

y 


Graber only remained, 
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my people to purſue their route ; 
they wiſhed to remain as my 
guards, becauſe the enemy made 
frequent inroads i in their quarter. 


I re- 
iterated my order for his departure. 
„% My dear officer, ”” aid he, 
his eyes dimmed. with manly 
tears, and his hand upon the 


hilt of his ſabre, If. leave 
you, Sir, may God forſake me, 
now, and for ever! Graber 
was then about fifty years old; 
repreſent to yourſelf, this aged 

ſoldier, finking under à recent 


wound, and the infirmities of 
age, yet, animated by an honou- 
rable ſenſe of duty, and a ſtrong 


affection for his officer, exhibiting 
all tlie fire and impetuoſity of 


. youth. , Even Hubert 1g inferi- 
our to him. i 


The 
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The day following, the brave 
Major de Leuwhey ſent to 
enquire the ſtate of my wound ; 
but, being himſelf killed three 
days after, I was carried with 


his equipage to Freyberg. 


— 


TI am interrupted by an order 
from the General; but ſhall reſume 
my narrative as ſoon as leiſure 
permits. I am leſs averſe to 
writing ſince I became an inhabi- 
tant of this happy manſion, where 
every thing contributes to inſpire 
a ſoothing and tranquil ſenti- 
ment of joy, long a ſtranger to 
the heart of Wolkmar. Hen- 
rietta is a divine girl, inventive 
in diſſipating the gloom that 
ſometimes oppreſſes me even here, 
by her playful innocence, and 
amiable manner. Her preſent 

happineſs 


„ 
happineſs flowing from the proſ- 
pect of her union with Werner, 
animates her with gladneſs, and 
affords me an inexpreſſible plea- 
ſure. I ſhould never more have 
known happineſs; had I notbeen 
the inſtrument of conferring it 
on them, Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


WerNER to HENRIETTA. 


E HAVE become a Huffar 
Henrietta, and you will ſurely 
be ſatisfied when I tell you that 
it is in Mr. Wolkmar's ſquadron . 

to-morrow, I join them. Do you 
know what has determined me to 
this ? Being preſent at a con- 


verſation between the Major, his 
Lieutenant, and Cornet. — Their 
words penetrated me like the 
ſtrokes of a ſabre, my heart 
throbbed, ſeemed to ſwell, and 
wiſh to burſt its incloſure. My 
| dreams 
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dreams preſent nought but ima- 
ges of war; I am in the midſt of 
the fight, I hear the cries of 
the combatants, and purſue the 
fugitives. You ſee, my dear 
Henrietta, it is decreed that I 
ſhould be a Huſſar. I already feel 
a pride in the contemplation of 
my large muſtachoes, eyes flaſh-. 
ing fire, and à formidable fabre. 
I ſhall lay at thy feet all this terri- 
ble equipage, and after having 
inſpired the enemy with horrour 
and. diſmay, fear only thy looks ; | 
in fight, a ſanguinary warriour, 

before thee, a timid ſlave. Do 
you not rejoice at having a Huſſar 
for your lover? Adieu, Henri- 
etta, you will ſee me in all my 
glory to-morrow evening. 
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LETTER XX. 
HzxAIBT TA to WERNER. 


I AM made a Huſfar, Sir, and 
you muſt be content, I am em 
rolled in Mr. Wolkmar's ſqua- 
dron, this evening I join them. 
I am brave as you, Sir, tis true 
I' have no whiſkers, nor expect 
to have any, but I ſhall find 
means to ſupply that defect. 


Yes, Mr. Huſſar, I ſhall be 


one day Major of the ſquadron, 
that is a point decided.,—— 


A 8 
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As for you, poor child, your 
project makes me laugh; you fall 
upon, — combat, — put to the rout, 
cut up yes, innocent pullets,— 
roaſted partridges. 


Vouthful folly all, my dear 
Werner, — but you muſt be cured 
of it. Mr. Wolkmar will not take 
from his father, a ſon who is ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to him, the ſole 
remaining prop of his old age; 
beſides, have you wounds to 
ſhew? Can you ſay with Hubert, 
here is one, here is another, —all 
honourable ? 


Will you leave your parents, 
your Henrietta, domeſtic happi- 
neſs, for every ſpecies of danger, 
fatigue, and all thoſe inconve- 

niencies 
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niencies inſeparable from a mili- 
tary life? 


Come this evening to thè cu- 
racy; it is abſolutely neceſſary 
that I endeavour to reaſon down 
your wild project, and diſſipate 
thoſe fumes of military intoxica- 
tion. 
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Tn E. laſt letter of my dear 


Henrietta has communicated to 


her unfortunate Adelaide, as 


great a degree of pleaſure, as a 
heart deſtined to continual in- 
felicity can admit. I am impa- 
tient to ſee you, and, moſt of my 
boarders being in the country, 
I ſhall embrace the favourable 
opportunity to pay my long pro- 
miſed viſit at the curacy. Tueſ- 
day next I ſhall be with you. 


You 
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You wrong me, dear Henri- 
etta, in ſuppoſing that abſence 
has diminiſhed my friendſhip . for 
you; eſtimable friendſhip ! which 
alone has enabled me to endure 
our long and painful abſence; no, 
Henrietta, that ſympathy of heart, 
that mutuality of ſoul, from 
whence our union grew, ſhall 
ſtill continue to preſerve, pure 
and unabated, thoſe. affections 
to which they gave birth. 


Ah! my friend, how exquiſite- 
ly painful is it to have chagrins 
which we cannot reveal! to 
brood inceſſantly oyer the remem- 
berance. of misfortunes, irremedia- 
ble, and therefore incapable 
of .. alleviation ] often you have 

ſolicited 


nſite- 
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have 
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ſolicited me to diſcloſe the cauſe 
of my ſecret grief, and, in this 
inſtance alone, have I reſiſted the 
importunities of friendſhip ; un- 
willing indeed, that a mind endu- 
ed with ſenſibility as yours, ſhould 
participate of my unhappineſs, by 
a communication equally pain- 
ful and unavailing. 


And yet, your preſence, my 
dear Henrietta. has ever with a 
ſweet influence, ſoothed my 
grief. If Providence permit- 
ted me to be conſtantly near you, 
thoſe ſorrows which receive -from 


gloomy ſolitude, and penſi ve 


thought, ſuperadded force, would 
be rendered leſs poignant ; If the 
heart of Adelaide be yet ſuſcepti- 


ble of happineſs, it is in you 


alone, ſhe can hope to find it. 
8 Thoſe 
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Thoſe bleflings, which eternity 
prepares for the ſouls of the juſt, 
can ſcarcely ſurpaſs the threeyears 
of happineſs we formerly paſſed 
together. But perhaps my fond 
heart cheriſhes a vain perſuaſion 
of the exiſtence of our former affi- 
ance, precious indeed toremembe- 
rance, but which time and abſence 
may have effaced from yours. 
the idea ſaddens me. — Continue, 
my dear and only friend, to love 
me as tenderly as heretofore; and 
to cheriſh the ſame unalterahle 
regard I entertain for thee,— 
Adieu, my dear Henrietta.” 
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LETTER: XX. 
HenRIETTA to AbEBAIE. 


Yo U will come then, my. dear 
friend, by a thouſand tender 
ties my friend. But why en- 
join a renewal of friendſhip yet 
unimpaired ?——unkind ideal 
and do not theſe affoctions which 
endear me to Adelaide, aſſure 
her that the ſentiments of Hens 
rietta are reciprocal and unaltera- 
ble ?——l well remember the; joy 
with which my heart expanded at 
our firſt interview, an involun- 
tary emotion announced the ſym- 
pathy of our ſouls, and predict- 
ed their future union. I found 
in you, the ſincerg intereſt, the 
kind attention, of real friendſhip, 

the 


„ 
the tenderneſs of a parent, and 


the prudence of an enlightened 
guide. I cannot, without the 
deepeſt ſenſe of gratitude and 


love, recall to rememberance 


that happy period of my life, dur- 
ing which your cares were direct- 
ed to form my heart, and to cul- 
tivate and embelliſh my mind ; 


whatever I am, tis to you TI owe 


it; thoſe ſentiments that inſpire 


my heart with the love, and ani- 


mate it to the practice of virtue; 
whatever can render me happy in 
myſelf, or uſeful to my fellow- 
creatures. What in valuable ob- 
ligations! Vou wiſhed to make 
inſtruction at once my amuſe- 
ment, and my reward; others, 
perhaps, can only recall the irk- 
ſomeneſs, the ſeverities of educa- 
tion; I only remember its ſweet- 
neſſes. 


Tueſday 


Tue 
ah ! tc 
tience « 
day ar! 
interme 
you, n 
agreeab 
ever, a 
fentime 
and his 
Major 
ders hin 
praiſe ] 
felicitati 
ance. . 
mar ha 
ſympath 
my dear 


( 145 ) 


Tueſday I ſhall embrace you, 


ah ! to what a degree the impa- 
tience of ſeeing that happy Tueſ- 


day arrive, tends to prolong the 
intermediate ſpace! I promiſe. 


you, my dear friend, good and 


agreeable company. He is, how- 


ever, a military man, but his 
ſentiments are as liberal as yours, 
and his ſoul as noble. He is a 
Major of Huſſars, his merit ren- 


ders him ſuperiour to whatever 


praiſe I can give him. You will 


felicitate yourſelf on his acquaint: - 


ance. Ah! you and Mr. Wolk- 
mar have angelic ſouls, they 
ſympathize, I am ſure. Adieu, 
my dear friend. 


=. - LT 


( 146 ) 
LETTER XXIII. 
Woirmar to WrszNA v. 


I HAVE again returned to the 
curacy, now more endeared to 
me by the reflexion that I am 
ſoon to leave it. perhaps for 
ever! delightful abode of virtue, 
peace; and ſocial-happineſs; why 
is it not permitted me to paſs 


here the reſidue of my days ? but 


I have defired it, and my laſt fond 
rememberance ſhall addreſs to 
Heaven a prayer for the felicity 
of the good Ulrich and his ami- 
able family. This ſentiment 
is finely dilated in a pathetic 
paſſage of that Engliſh Drama 
which we read together before my 


paſſage 


thi 


CJ) 
departure from I; *** +, Alas! 
how deplorable the lot of huma- 
nity! how Hort and rapid its un- 
cettain intervals of happineſs, 
how” frequent and enduting its 
inevitable calamities 

12 140 8 
* 


I have ordered my men to hold 
themſelves in readineſs for their 


— r . m —— 3 FW — 


+ Perhaps che following lines are thoſe al- 
luded to by Mr. Wolkmar. 


Lord Rax DOI TH. [To Lady Raxbo rh.) 


— his night once more 

Within theſe walls I reſt ; my tent I pitch 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt. 
Free 1s his heart who for his couutry fights : 
He on the eve of battle may reſign | 
Himſelf to ſocial »teaſure ; ſweeteſt then, 
When danger to a ſoldier's ſoul endears 
That human joy that never may return. 


Home's DovuG6Las. 


H 2 depar- 


— or 1 
> . 12 Fa. * 
„ 


( 148 ) 
departure. It would do you good, 
Wiſenau, to perceive their zeal 
and intrepidity on this occaſion, 
Some adjuſted their whiſkers, o- 


thers waved their ſabres.— all 
aſſumed a martial countenance. 


May victory crown our ef- 
forts! May Gop preſerve the 
Father of his People, and all will 


* 


be well. But I, -—am I content 
Scarcely have I dared - 


to go ? 


to ſound my diſpoſition : I 
feared to examine my heart. 
and am now equally unwilling 
to acknowledge the reſult.- 
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WoLKMAR. to Nane Us: 


BD PROCEED to the ſequel of, 
my ſad hiſtory.— 


Having been ail to: Frey- 
berg ; chagrin, and the anguiſh of 
my wounds, heightened by the 
apitation of the journey, induced 
a violent fever ; the phyſicians en- 
tertained little hopes of my re- 
covery. In ſhort, my convaleſ- 
cence was long and painful. 


The regiment of Stern had 
gone into cantonments in Sileſia ; 


H 3 "hy 
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Graber's wounds being cured, he 
prepared for his departure, I had. 
charged him to ſee my wife, and 
to aſſure her that I was out of 
danger. Previous to this, I had 
written to Louiſa, but had not 
received any anſwer, but I ar- 
rive at the fatal my ſoul re- 
coils !——my heart throbs 
allow me to pauſe a moment! 


Being one evening alone in my 
chamber, my ſad preſaging ſoul 
a prey to a thouſand gloomy re- 
flexions, and melancholy fare- 
bodings; I perceived a paper ly- 
ing on the floor. For ſome 
days beſore I had obſerved Graber 
e dejected; he ſeemed to 
FOE regard 


( 37 /) 

regard me with a look of mingled 
grief and commiſeration, his 
half ſuppreffed ſighs, the frequent 
tear that ſtarted in his eye, and 
the ſadneſs in which he appeared 
plunged, were to me equally alar- 
ming and unacountable.—1 
opened the paper, with emoti- 
ons predictive of its fatal pur- 
port; —— Here are the contents, 
which will never be obliterated 
from my memory. 


Lieutenant REIN BERG to 
ANTHONY GRraABEs, 


I HAVE now, my dear Graber, 
to charge you with a very impor- 
tant, but diſagreeable commiſſion. 
Vour poor Major is the moſt un- 

fortunate of men, your oares ha ve 
n H 4 prolonged 


„ 
prolonged his life, only to ſink 
beneath additional forrows.—— 
Happy were he at preſent with 
his beloved Louiſa! .... She 
and her infant have periſhed at 
the conflagration of N* **. It 
appears that the enemies Huſſars 
entered by night into the town, 
which they ſacked: and burnt. It 
is now a heap of ruins, ——l 
ſought out the place where the 
houſe of the Syndic ſtood, ——I 
- mingled my tears with its 
aſhes.——Louiſa had been deli- 
vered of a child but two days 


before ;—what a double death for 


our unhappy. friend ! It re- 
mains with your prudence, brave 
and affectionate old man, to ma- 
nage with delicacy and caution 
the communication of this ſhock- 
ing event. Leave him not, if 


poſſible, 


+ 9 
poſſible, till he be reſtored to health, 
and ſomewhat reconciled to his 
irreparable loſs. Pray write to 
me immediately on. receipt of this. 


* * 
* 


It is inconceivable to me how 

1 could read this horrible letter 
to the end. It remained in my 
hand, whilſt overpowered by aſ- 
ſtoniſhment- and anguiſh, I ſunk 
back in' my chair, in a ſtate of 
total inſenſibility ; without lo- 
ſing the power of perception, 1 
perceived nothing. My eyes wete 
open, yet incapable of diſcrimi- 
nating their objects. I did not 
even live to the poignant” afid 
univerſal ſenſe of grief that per- 
vaded my ſoul; there eſcaped 
not from me complaint, nor ſigh; 
a horrid ſuſpenſion of all my fa- 
ts 5 ( l 
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culties, announced the magnitude 
of my calamity. But the deep 
ſentiment of woe, had only ſuf- 
fered with myſelf, a temporary 
death, toawaken me to tenfold 
ſuffering, and to pierce my heart 
with a thouſand enanguiſhing 
ſenſations, 


Great God! what has hap- 
*. pened!” cried Gi aber, entering 
the chamber. 


Perceiving the fatal letter in 
my hand, he ſtarted back, and 
ſtood for a few minutes fixed 


and filent ; then ruſhing forward, M 
he ſeized the letter, tore it in oppol 
pieces with his teeth, ſmote his tentic 
head, uttered the moſt piercing ſubje. 
cries, and ſeemed like an epilaptic to ſul 


in the hour of his convulſions. hear 


This they afterwards related to me. 
" Fs 
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This ſtate of inſenſibility con- 
tinued three days; on coming 


to myſelf, I was with difficulty 
perſuaded of the reality of what 


had juſt paſſed; I recalied it in a 
vague and. unconnected manner 
to my recollection; it ſeemed to 
me that the recent incidents were 
viſionary, and that I had lived 
amongſt. ſhadows. - The violent 
impreſſion of grief had weakened 
and deranged my faculties. 


2 8 
* 


My dear Henrietta comes moſt 
opportunely to withdraw my at- 
tention from this melancholy 
ſubject; her innocent prattle ſeems 
to ſuſpend my griets ; 1 ſee her, I 


hear her, and J forget my misfor- 


tunes. 


C_ ax. 5 


tunes. She promiſes. me great 
pleaſure from the expected viſit, of 
a lady of the name of Wallman. 
| Henrietta is laviſh i in, her praiſe, 
it is a perpetual hymn. 


WY 


All was now, dead to me in 
this world, 1 felt within my 
boſom a hideous void, diſcomfort 
and deſpair filled the place of my 
wife and child. My wounds 
were now in a more dangerous 
ſtate than before, they were em- 
py by chagrin, and baffled 


alas 2 to 3 chat, affiga- | 
cious, it was neceſſary to begin 
by curing the wounds: that ran- 
kled in my heart. I Was as a 

| LEE worm 


V 
V 
it 
d 
P 
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worm cruſhed beneath the wheel, 


which turns in vain agony upon 
itſelf, and impatiently awaits, its 


diſſolution from the foot of the 


paſſenger. 


But my conſtitution ſaved me, 
and I at length found my health 
re-eſtabliſhed, if we can give the 
name of health to a ſtate in 


which the heart incurably ulce- 
rated, cannot partake. I com- 
. pleated my regiment again. 


went into Sileſia, and beheld the 
effects of the late deſtructive in- 
road. I there learnt that my 
father-in-law, in endeavouring to 
ſave his daughter and child, had 


| periſhed in the flames. 1 could 


not prevail on myſelf to quit 
this ſcene of deſolation, which 
fed my melancholy, I enjoyed, 
amidſt 


/ 


e) 
amidſt theſe ruins, a higher gra- 
tification than in a palace, and in 
tlie boſom of pleaſure. War, 
which in the heat and ardour of 
youth I had ſo paſſionately fol- 
lowed, I now beheld with a ſpe- 
cies of horrour, I ſhuddered at 
the idea of being numbered with 


thoſe titled aſſaſſins who hold 


their fellow citizens in chains, 


and are the authours of ſo many 


miſeries to mankind, 


At length I quit this ſcene of 
my calamities, determined never 
to return, —— My ſtay here has 
reconciled me in a great meaſure 
to life, which elſe would have 
been inſupportable. I every day 
receive from the worthy Ulrich, 


freſh progfs of his regard, . Hen- 


rietta 
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rietta gains more and more on m 
affections. All the inhabitants of 
this happy manſion are good and 
kind, and ſurely nothing more 
effectually ſooths the afflictions of 


the heart, than the delightful in- 


tereourſe, the ſweet and tranquil 


pleaſures, of ſuch a- ſociety. 


The painful taſk is finiſh- 


ed.—— 


— —— nis talia fando 
Temperet a lachrymis ? — —“ 


I have excited thy pity, I have 
afforded an am le theme for thy 
ſenſibility, But we muit be 
reſigned, my friend ; let us there. 


* Who can relate the tale without a tear ? 


Davy. Vine. 


fore 


_ — — ww - gr. 
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fore pay without murmuring, the 
tribute which we owe to humanity. 
Of time, -now-the beſt remaining 
inheritance of Wolkmar, much 
has been waſted in thoughtleſs 
diflipation, and much has elapſed 
beneath the preſſure ' of misfor- 
tune. It is incumbent' on me to 
endeavour to profit of that which 
remains, and not ſuffer death to 
ſurprize me. I know ſufficiently 
the caſualties of war; and we 
have ſomething to regulate, of 
much more momentous. import 
than our income, and the care of 
our family. 


I ſhall continue to write to you, 
till my departure from hence. 
Adieu, my friend, preſerve your 
health and your gaiety. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 
HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


I AM charmed to hear that you 
have abandoned the extravagant 
idea of entering into a corps of 
Huſſars. I would not conſent to 
it, were it even on the condition 
of your immediate promotion to 


a general's ſtaff, I abhor this 


deſtructive trade, I can never 
love the man who holds his life 
on the deteſtable, and preca- 
rious tenure of depriving others 
of theirs, Beſides, wouldſt thou 


not 


_ 
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not be reduced to periſh by fa- 
mine if kings ſhould happen to 
become reaſonable, conceive 4 
diſlike to contention, tire of fight- 
ing with each other, of deſolat- 
ing their dominions, and extermi- 
nating their ſubjeQs ? It appears 


to me, that ſince they muſt have 


ſoldiers, they ſhould only enliſt 
thoſe bad characters, who delight 
in wav and ſlaughter; enemies to 
humanity ; violators of law and 
order ; malevolent beings, who 
diſturb ſociety, licentious and diſ- 
ſi pated characters, who carry diſ- 
cord and ruin into the boſom of 
families; and not thoſe whom 
nature has formed to be the in- 
ſtruments of proſperity and hap- 
pineſs to their fellow creatures; 


children dutiful and uſeful to their 


parents, 
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parents, men of ſweet, moderate, 
and couxfegus tempers, and 
who. cannot. without a painful 


effort diveſt themſelves of thoſe 
amiable qualities implanted by 


nature, to become at. once the 
remorſeleſs deſtroyers: of their 
kind. What an inconſi f ency l 
my Jong Werner, that they ſhould 
endeayour to tame thoſe. fierce 
animals who ſubſiſt on rapine, 


and. delight in blood, and yet la- 


hour to form men to the enjoy- 
ment and commiſſion. of carnage; 
and to make murder not only a 
profeſſion, but an amuſement ! 
Are they apptehenfive that the 
ſpecies of wolves and tygers will 
become extint ? Do they prepare 
men to ſucceed the ſavages of 
the foreſt ? 


Such 


| 
| 
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Such are the reflections, my 
friend, that your military reſolu- 
tions have inſpired : T ſometimes 
lays, laughing, to Mr: Wolkmar, 

vyou muſt not reproach me; Sir, 
that I have entirely GR 
ed Werner from the army.” —— 
He ſmiles, and ſays, I felicitate 
you, my dear Henrietta, it 
„ 3s Aa man ſaved from vice or 
death, a good peaſant is a 
S much more uſeful member of 
ſociety than a Huſſar; and, as 
eto his rank or family, an officer 
« jg. often leſs eſteemed than the 
Syndic of a village. But per- 
„mit me now, Henrietta, to 
“laugh a little in my turn; this 
martial projet of Werner was 
nothing more than a lover's ar- 

* We are to remember here that this was 
the ſituation of Werner's father. 

* tifice, 
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* tifice, I ſee it all. A lover ne- 
* 7 appears more engaging than 

in diſplaying his valour; and 
" believe me he would not appear 
* ſo ardent in his military pur- 
66 ſuits, if he was not well aſſur- 

H ed that the ſweeteſt prayers, the 
** tendereſt. careſſes, would be 
* uſed to diſſuade and diſarm 
„him. You. muſt pardon Wer- 
* ner for framing this pretence to 


+ obtain a new declaration of 


your love; and fear nothing 
from me, I do not with to learn 
* a fondling ſpoiled by parental 


* tenderneſs, to ſupport fatigue, 


„hunger and thirſt.” 


1 4 


3 .meoſares. you 
p eaſe, but Mr. Wolkmar is ut- 
terly averſe to your martial incli- 

W natjons. 
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inclinations. If, however, you are 
willing to continue in her ſervice, 
the heart of Hentietta promiſes 
you new recompenſes, 


LE TER 
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LETTER XXVI. 
WeRN ER to HENRIETTA. 


| N O, I ſhall never enter into a 
ſtate that meets not your appto- 
bation. As the felicity of Wer- 
ner is dependant on that of Hen- 
rietta, ſo ſhall his wiſhes ever ac- 
cord with hers. I think as you do 
on the war, for Il am a man: I 
renounce for ever all my military 
projects; beſides, I ſhonld be 
a long time before I advanced my- 
fel Mr. Wolkmar has in his 
ſquadron many brave and expe- 
rtenced men, who yet have grown 

old 


old in the ranks. Hubert, with all 
his wounds, and long ſervice, is 
but a non-commiſſioned officer; 


but a-propes of Hubert; 
he has at length accepted of our 
little contribution, and with infi- 
nite reluctance and ceremony,— 
Worthy Hubert ! but take our 
colloquy exactly as it paſſed. 


For what purpoſe is this mo- 


e ney Sir?“ 
“For your uſe, Hubert.“ 


« Hubert thanks you, Sir; but 
„ the King gives me my ſubſiſt- 


t ence every five days, and the 


« Major's bounty makes every 
month an addition to it, —this 


„ abundantly ſuffices my wants, 
„ and 


8 
8, 
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* and I will not abuſe your gene- 
roſity | 


-..* But * refuſe me this gra- 
« tification ? Why not permit me 
to give you ſome token, how- 
ever trifling, of the high eſteem 
„] have conceived for you? 


„Excellent young man, I 
«* ſhould indeed be unhappy in diſ- 
e pleaſing you; I accept of your 
„ two crowns; we have in our 
«* ſquadron an old Huſſar, who 
has a wife and children to ſup- 
port out of his flender ſtipend, 
let us ſend it to them. There, 
Sir; is thrice the need of your 
« bounty, and ample the reward 


flowing from the heart-felt gra- 


« titude, and the bleflings of the 
poor; bleſſings, Sir, which the 
1 „ DIVINE 


4199 
+ DIVINE EXEMPLAR of virtue 
and benevolence, - hath pro- 
* nounced to be © zreaſures in 
„Heaven. 


The humanity and diſintereſt- 
edneſs of this brave man affected 
me in the moſt lively manner; [I 
could not refrain from tears, at 


ſuch touching traits of ſenſibility. 


How pleaſingly intereſting, my 
dear Henrietta, to behold this old 
ſoldier, every finer feeling of the 
ſoul, yet unblunted by the apa- 
thy of age, or the ferocity of his 
profeſſion; obedient to the impulſe 
of ſympathizing pity, and gene- 
rous friendſhip. 


The troops are very ſoon to go 
from hence, our officers luggage 
is all packed up. It is a queſtion 

whether 


age 
tion 
ther 
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whether the exiſtence of. all of 


them will not be terminated by the 
fuſee or- ſabre ; and yet they re- 
joice as on the eve of a feaſt or a 
wedding. * It is our avocation,” 
they ſay, © Glory alone is our 
object, we have the great Fre- 
* derick at our head, and are 
« ſure of victory. Ah! that we 
could retain Mr. Wolkmar with 
us! But be content, Henri- 
etta; Mr. Wolkmar has nought 
to fear, the Mos r Htc is his pro- 
tector, and will preſerve him to 
us. 


12 LE T- 
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LETTER XXVII. 


AxnTHONY GRABER to Major 


 WoLKkMaR. 


Mz. Major, my patron, my 


ſupport, my revered maſter! a - 


thouſand, thouſand thanks! your 
kind rememberance gladdens my 
old age. Mr. Wiſenau has read 


to me that part of your letter 
which relates to me; my God, 


in what terms you mention my 
poor fervices! In what a light 
you are pleaſed to conſider the 
little that I have done for you ! 
It was my duty, fir, it was only 
my duty. Graber never can ren- 

der 
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der you what he ſhould do. Is it 
not you who have ſaved his life ? 
Is it not you who warded off the 
blow of a ſabre at the battle of 
Torgau, when a Huſſar adyanced 
furiouſly upon me? Who cut 
him down? Who ſent me ſo ten- 
derly to B * * *, when I was obli- 
ged to go on crutches? Who gives, 
me an aſylum, and provides 
liberally for me in my old age ? 
That which | have done was 
merely my duty, that which you 
do.is from the noble impulſe of 
heaven-born charity. No; I can 
never ſufficiently manifeſt my 
gratitude, 


Why am I not ſtill permitted 
to be near you, to fight by your 
ſide, to avert the blows aimed 
at you, to ſhare the honour of 


I 3 your 
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your victory? Alas! it is no lon- 
ger the part of poor Graber to aſk 
the queſtion. My extenuated body 
is no longer in a ſtate of ſervice, 
my arm is nerveleſs, my legs with 
difficulty ſupport me. Take me, 
my God, when you will. Graber 
is ready. Thou mayeſt ſay to 
him ;——0/4 ſoldier, thou hbaft [roed 


rent earth. 


I therefore can only moſt fer- 
vently. offer up my prayers for 
you, Sir; and this I continually 


do. I cannot hope to fee you 
return, my diſſolution ſenſibly 


approaches. In dying, my 
heart ſhall bear to God thoſe 


wiſhes for thy ſafety and happi- 


neſs ;——that gratitude which 
once filled and animated it. 
When 


enough, reſt t remarns in their pas 


| 6 

When I meet my old comrades in 
Heaven, I ſhall tell them how 
happy your goodneſs has rendered 
my helpleſs age. May God long 
preſerve your health, invigorate 
your arm, and when age advan- 
ces, take you by impercepti- 
ble and unpainful degrees to Him- 
ſelf. Theſe are the wiſhes of 
your faithful and affectionate 
Graber. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


CHARLES ! Charles! what 


an unexpected act of Providence! 


will you believe it? do I yet be. 
lieve it myſelf? And is it aught 
but an illuſion, a chimera, a 
pleaſing dream! I! his daughter! 


I who knew not my parents 3 
Was it then the Fox cE or NA- 


TURE, Which, anticipating this 
happy diſcovery, inſpired my ir- 
reſiſtible affection for a ſtranger ? 
Yes! Werner, however incredi- 
ble, tis true, the Major is my 

father; 


| 
1 
1 
1 
| 


t 
father; I am ſtunned, intoxicated 
with ſurprize and joy ; I cannot 
inform you of more, but I ſhall 
ſoon ſatisfy your impatience on 
this extraordinary eyent, 


; Is LETTER 
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i | Be 10h Mgr eo : 
» Rt 
3 LETTER XXIX. , 
; The Same to the Same. o 
: 0 
] AM more compoſed, my 6 
ſcattered ideas re-unite, I begin - 0 
| to accuſtom myſelf to this new v 
| ſtate of being. Charles ! what v 
| a change ! Mr. Wolkmar is my 
father! I am his daughter! what | 
| unhoped for happineſs ! ti 
pi 
: Yeſterday, after dinner, the be 
ö Major and the good Curate, with th 
his wife and myſelf ſat diſcourſing ce 
of various matters; the conver- his 


ſation happened to turn on the 
ring which Mr, Wolkmar had gi- 
f ven 
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ven me. Now we are ſpeaking 
f a ring,” ſaid Mr. Ulrich, 

e Henrietta has another, we found 
it in unſwathing her linen, on 
the morning that Heaven was 
* pleaſed to commit her to my 
e care; it came there, I believe 
« by chance, perhaps had fallen 
« from the finger of the perſon 
* who had the care of her ;—this 
ring is valuable——” here he 
was interrupted by Mr: Wolkmar, 
who deſired to ſee it. 


Mr. Ulrich went out, 1 re- 
turned with the ring, which hie 
preſented to the Major, who, the 
better to view it, went towards 
the window. Suddenly we per- 
ceived his. colour change. 
his hand trembled. 


„ 


SS: 


© Great God,” cried he, what 
«qo I ſee !” 


His emotions alarmed us, 
we with difficulty prevailed on 
him to be ſeated, Judge, dear 
Werner, our ſurprize and con- 


ſternation; we knew not what 


to think, whether theſe unac- 
countable appearances denoted a 
misfortune or a happy event. 
What could he learn from this 
ring? Whence his paleneſs and 
agitation ? It was all a myſte- 
ry, and we dared not break 
ſilence by requiring the explana- 
tion we now ſo anxiouſly await- 
ed. 


At length,” - faid he, rif. 
ing with a ſolemn and dignified 


compoſure, and directing his looks 
| towards 


by UW. 


t. 
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the names of father and daughter; 
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towards Heaven, my heart, my 


« fond, preſaging heart, has truly 
«* ſaid that Henrietta ſhould be 
„my daughter, its unerring im- 
« pulſe, faithful to the dictates of 
„Nature, has well juſtified my 
e involuntary attachment! 
In pronouncing theſe words, he 
claſped me in his arms, bedewed 


my face with tears, and ſunk 


motionleſs on my boſom. | 


We were 3 to think, or 
to ſpeak, the momentary effects of 
this happy event were ſimiliar to 
thoſe which the heavieſt misfor- 
tune uſually produces. 


I know not how to relate to 


you what paſſed in the firſt 
moments of this event. I heard 


but 


* rr . 
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but ſoon exhauſted by the vas 
rious paſſions: which agitated me; 
a miſt ſuffuſed my eyes, I fel 


| inſenſibly into a ſwoon. Recos- 


vering, I found myſelf on a bed; 
Mr. Wolkmar and the * 


around me. 


It was indeed an intereſting 
ſcene to behold Mr. Wolkmar, 
combating with different emoti- 
ons; now entirely abſorbed in 
thought, as if collected within him- 
felf, the better to indulge his joy; 
now giving a looſe to paternal af- 
fection, in the tendereſt careſſes, 
and repeating with pleaſure and 
exultation, the ſweet name of 


daughter. 
55 0 
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The firſt tranſports of joy 
ha ve fubſided, and Mr. Wolkmar 
has explained but what an 
explanation, Charles ! and what 

4 grie vous allay to our happineſs 


y unfortunate mother periſhed” 


the fad annunciation of her fate, 
my heart reproached itſelf for its 


previous effuſion of joy, which 


ſeemed a violation of thoſe ſacred 
and tender regrets due to the dear 


departed authour of my being. 
Alas ! that the tranſient and me- 


lancholy ſatisfaction of ſhedding 


a tear to her memory, is all that 


now remains: to Henrietta ! But 


we muſt reſignedly ſubmit to the 


diſpenſations of an all-wiſe Pro- 
vidence; in a devout conviction 
that whatever its will ordains, 
FM ta is 
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is beſt. That directing Power 


which has permitted me to know 
the fate of my Mother, has 
alſo reſtored to me my Father. 
And thou, bleſt ſpirit! if from 
thy celeſtial abode, thou behold- 
eſt our re- union, what an exqui- 
ſite pleaſure to thy ſoul! If, in- 
deed, the felicity of angelic be- 
ings be ſuſceptible of encreaſe. 


I ſhould have told you that in 
examining the ring, we perceived 
theſe three letters L. D. v.— 
My good father who is alſo to 
be thine Charles; — father ! 


I could repeat for ever the dear 


delighting name ! I feel, when- 


ever I hear it, the indeſcribable 
ſenſitions of new-born felicity. 


And what a father II am the 


un varied 
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unvaried object of his vows, his 
thankſgiving, his careſfſes;—— my 


adoptive parents ſhare our tranſ- 


ports. We feelas if newly created, 
and, as if informed with new 
ſouls, To eat and drink is not 
more neceſſary to us than to an- 
gels, our aliment is pureand unal- 
layed rapture; reſulting from that 
conſummation of human felicity, 
which partakes of the ineffable 
delights of divine beatitude ; and 
communicates to the heart of ſen- 
ſibility its moſt. ſupreme enjoy- 
ment. Come then, my dear 
Werner, come and ſhare with me 
the embraces of a father. 


And you, my ever dear Adelaide; 
angelic woman; what will 
be your feelings on this occa- 

| ſion ? 
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fion ? Ah! Charles, when ſhe 


arrives, and when you are with 
me, my happineſs will be com- 
pleat ;——and yet,—painfully in- 
truſtve idea I ſhall notwith- 
ſtanding want, ——a mother | 


LETTER. 
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LETTER XXX. 


WERNER to HENRIETTA 


WoLKkMAR. 


T yz BL as if firuck by light- 


ning, my ideas combined of the 
moſt exquiſite alternatives of joy 
and grief, rapidly ſucceed each 
other ;—my heart now thrilling 
with pleaſure; and now penetrated 
with the moſt acute anguiſh ;-— 


at one moment I revolve the 


happy change that gives to Henri- 


etta, a parent; a diſtinguiſhed and 


' honourable, place in ſociety ; 


the ſplendour of riches; and 


avenges merit on fortune! But 
when 


an Bt 4 a Y 
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when I reflet on the immenſe 


diſtance to which this event re- 


moves her from my hopes, I am 
abandoned to innumerable appre- 
henſions, my ſenſations bor- 


der on deſpair. 


Dear, betrothed Henrietta |!— 


and dare Iſtill addreſs thee by that 
ſacred, that tender deſignation ?— 
Ah! diſtracting doubt! You are 
happy, Henrietta; my heart exults, 
my fancy expatiates——but, per- 
haps that very event which has 
confirmed your happineſs, will 
for ever annihilate mine! You 
are now the daughter of an officer 


of high rank, ——heireſs to a con- 


ſiderable fortune lt is no 
longer my part to addreſs on a 
footing of equality the daughter of 


Major Wolkmar. I. — what 


am 


( 189 ) 
am I ? the ſon of an humble Syn- 
dic !—What will become of me, 
in loſing the friend without whom 
exiſtence is inſupportable ? 
War happily preſents a reſource 
by which I may terminate life 
with honour. I ſhall ſeek in the 
thickeſt. fire, an oblivion of this 
painful exiſtence, of love 


and Henrietta 


Charming girl | Conceive for a 
moment my misfortune, ſhould I 
loſe thee! If thy father ſhould 
oppoſe our union ! too well thou 
knoweſt, if not thy own ineſti- 
mable worth, the force of 


Werner's affection; . .. . . no! 


thou wilt not deſpiſe him whom 
thou haſt heretofore loved ; 

though T have no other pretenſion 
to the conſent of Mr. Wolkmar, 
than 


WY OO PER.” 
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than that of being the lover of 


Henrietta, But I am unable to 
expreſs the agitation of my ſoul at 


this moment. Ah! haſten to in- 


form me of thy father's intentions. 
I dare not go myſelf to learn that 


on which my happineſs and life 


depends. Painful uncertainty !— 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXI. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


D E A R boy, diſſipate your 
fear ; the change of Henri- 
etta's fortune ſhall never effect a 
change in her heart ! I ſhould 
then indeed never have loved [ 
Your doubts are injurious to 
me; . . . to my father. . . you 
ſhall be mine, my father thinks 
with his wonted generoſity,—calls 
you his ſon;——read the incloſed 
letter, and fly to embrace him, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXII. 


WoLEMAR to WERNER. 


Th E happy father of Hen- 


rietta has read your letter; he has, 
dear Werner, witneſſed the ar- 


dour and fincerity of your paſſi- 
on for his daughter. Before my 
will was neceſſary to ratify, I ap- 
proved of her choice, I even en- 
deavoured to obviate the pecuni- 
ary obſtacles to your union. My 
newly acquired happineſs ſhall 
not be the means of rendering 
two perſons miſerable, who have 
an equal right as I to be happy, 
and who cannot be ſo but by my 

concurrence 


| ( 399" ) 
concurrence with the ſentiment 
that unites them. It is with the 
greateſt pleaſure that I name you 
my Son. Come then, I wiſh to 
embrace you as ſuch, 
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LETTER XXXIIL 


WoLlkMar toWisENAU. 


Fruucrrate me, my dear 
friend | Happineſs! Happineſs, 


to which my moſt ſanguine 
hope dared- not before aſpire, is 
mine !-—-——Be not ſurprized, if 
in my firſt tranſports, the grand 
movements of Nature yet unſub- 
ſided ;——my ſoul yet agitated 
by the undiminiſhed energy of 
contending paſlions ; every ſenſe 
enwrapped in the ſweet delirium 
of joy ; finally, indiſpoſed to 
write, becauſe unequal to the 


detail 


i 
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detail of incidents; unequal to 
the expreſſion of my feelings, 
I apprized you of the happy 
event by our faithful Hubert. 


But has this prodigy come 
alone? Have I recovered a daugh- 
ter only? O my friend! what 
I am now to relate, will indeed 
appear incredible. Louiſa'! my 
adored, long-loſt, long-regretted 
Louiſa ! Louiſa, whoſe ſup- 
poſed diſaſterous fate had con- 
ſigned my days to ſorrow, —— 
lives lives in my arms 


Almighty God! If that grate- 
ful ſenſe of thy auſpicious Pro- 
vidence, which at this moment 
fills my ſoul, ſuffers from hence- 
forth, a momentary abatement; 


may I ceaſe to enjoy thoſe ſignal 
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marks of thy favour | 


What 
happineſs ! What an aſtoniſhing 


concurrence of events ! Hear. 
I concluded my laſt by acquaint- 
ing you that my dear Henrietta 
had announced a viſitor, her old 
boarding-ſchool miſtreſs, a Mrs. 
Wallman : Does not thy heart 
beat? Dear Wiſenau ; — Ade- 
laide Wallman is the wife of your 


friend! the mother of Henrietta! 


She arrived here yeſterday 
morn: my Huſſars had conti- 
nued at their exerciſe longer than 
uſual, and J returned from the 
field much fatigued. Inſtead of 
going, as is my ordinary cuſtom, 
directly to my apartment, I 
entered the parlour, laid down 


my cloak and ſabre, and joined 


the company. Suddenly I heard 
| a loud 


jy, — yg — 
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a loud ſhrick,—the ſtranger had 
fainted, ——all was alarm and con- 
fuſion; I ran to her aſſiſtance, 
raiſed, and placed her in a chair, 

Conceive my feelings when 1 
recogniſed the countenance of 
my Louiſa ! Scarcely could my 
limbs ſupport me; I remained - 


for a few moments ſilent and im- 


moveable ; alike incapable of ex- 
plaining this new phenomenon, 
or of rendering her the aſſiſt- 
ance her alarming ſituation re- 
quired. Suddenly recovering 
myſelf, I ruſhed towards her, re- 
pelled like a fury, all who ſur- 
rounded her, ard claſping her in 
my arms, exclaimed——** Yes |— 
„eit is, it is my dear Louiſa !|—— 

„I do not deceive myſelf, — 
« thou haſt deſcended from Hea- 
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even to complete the happineſs 
of thy beloved huſband and 
daughter! Ah! abandon us no 
„more, nor return to the abodes 
* of the bleſſed, till we are per- 
* mitted to accompany thee !——” 


I was indeed in a delirium, — 
my well known voice awakened 
her, — her firſt expreſſions were 
as mine, half-uttered, incoherent, 
and unintelligible. The ſpecta- 
tors bcheld each other in mute 
aſtoniſhment. We were not in a 


ſtate to afford them an explana- 


tion of the extraordinary ſcene 
before them. An interval of a 
few minutes enabled us to gratify 
their anxious curioſity, Figure 
to yourſelf the mother and daugh- 
ter enfolded in each other's arms, 

immerſed 
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immerſed in filent tranſport, 
whilſt joy ſeemed to renew the 


youth of the good miniſter and 
his wife. 


* * 
2 6 


Louiſa had lain in at the 
houſe of a friend,, that ſhe | 
might be better attended, and 
more undiſturbed; than at her fa- 
ther's. A rumour of my death 
had reached, and nearly proved 
fatal to her. At this dange- 
rous criſis, the town was ſur- 
prized by the Imperial Huſſars; 
terrour had diſperſed thoſe who, 


attended her; ſhe found herſelf 


left alone, with the infant at her 
breaſt. 
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The fire having gained the 
houſe in which ſhe lay, ſhe en- 
deavoured to eſcape with her 
precious charge ; but was met at 
the door by a Huſſar, who, aQu- 
ated by the deſire of pillage, 
and ſuppoſing the burden which 
Louiſa carried, to be a treaſure 
of a very different nature from 
what he afterwards found it, ſeized 


the infant. Louiſa's weak and 


unavailing reſiſtance only ſerved 
to incenſe the ruthan, who giving 
her a blow which left her extend- 
ed and ſenſeleſs on the ground, 
retired with his prey. How the 
infant eſcaped his ſavage barba- 
rity, in the firſt moment of rage 
and diſappointment, and by 
whom left in the garden, where 
the curate afterwards found it, 
we are yet to learn, As to 

Louiſa, 


(- $083 J 
Louiſa, when ſhe recovered, ſhe 


fled from the ſcene of devaſtation ; 


fear lent her wings, ſhe beheld 
the conflagration, and heard the 
report of fuſees, and the ſhouts 
of the now retreating enemy. 
She wandered on as chance 
directed, the flames ſpread wider 
and wider, exhibiting a hideous 
contraſt with the ſurrounding 
gloom. Happily at this moment, 
a carriage paſſed, it ſtopped, 
and a lady from within it, ad- 
dreſſed Louiſa, Take re. 
e fuge here, my dear friend, I 
« am happy in meeting you, and 
« will bring you to a place of 
« ſecurity.” — The carriage drove 


off, and ſoon reached B 


where Louiſa's unknown proteQ- 
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reſs having ſet her down, conti- 
nued her j Aer 


At B ** *, Louiſa had n 
fortune to * at once a kind 
reception, and a permanent reſi- 
dence in the houſe of a relation. 
A poor conſolation indeed for a 
woman at once bereft of a father, 
a huſband, and child! She now 
changed her name, to avoid as 
much as poſſible being known, 
and the more freely to indulge 
that ſentiment of melancholy 
which I have experienced to be of 
all others deareſt to the unhappy : 
the heart of ſenſibility cheriſhes 
that tender, and ſoothing 
fenſe of woe; which, ſolici- 
tous to appropriate to itſelf 
whatever tends to cheriſh the 


rememberance of loſt affection; 
anxiouſly 
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anxiouſly excludes-all alleviation 
from ſympathy ; pleaſed tomuſe on 
its misfortunes ; forming for itſelf 
new creation in the. boſom of 
ſilence and ſolitude; thus tranſ- 
muting its woe, it enjoys the de- 
licious fruition of that penſive yet 


mildly fervid enthufiaſm, which 
harmonizes the ſoul, meliorates 


ſorrow, ſpreads a ſoftening ſhade 
over, and rebates the keeneſt 
edge of affliction. 


Hither Henrietta was ſent, 
where ſhe continued three 
years, Her mother, though 
totally ignorant of the tender 
relation that nature had form- 


ed between her and her pupil; yet 


felt herſelf inſpired with an unac- 
countable partiality for Henri- 
eta 
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etta ; an unaccountable and pow- 
erful impulſe led her to prefer this 
unknown favourite to her other 


boarders ; ſhe could not endure 
to be a moment abſent from her, 


and felt a peculiar happineſs in 


forming the docile heart of Hen- 
rietta, and in improving the hap- 
py diſpoſitions: of nature. The 
underſtanding of Henrietta out- 
grew her age, a ſenſibility at 
once ſweet and uncapricious was 
the foundation of her character. 
Penetrated with love and grati- 
tude for the care of her inſtruc- 
treſs, ſhe cheriſhed for her the 
regards of a daughter. Aided by a 
ſentiment ſo favourable, the leſſons 
of Louiſa were indeliably imprint- 
ed on the heart of Henrietta, 
R * 
. 
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Is there then aught wanting 
to complete my happineſs ? 


And yet it is not unmixed with 


diſquieting apprehenſions for the 
fate of thoſe I hold moſt dear. 
if the chance of war but I 
muſt endeavour to repel theſe ſad 
ideas, ——lt is however, my wiſh, 
that my wife and daughter remain 
in Sileſia, and, if circumſtances 
require it, 1 ſhall commit them, 
with young Werner, to thy friend- 
ly care. e 


Inform all my friends of 
the late intereſting events, eſ- 
pecially Graber; none feels 
more ſincere intereſt for me; 
rejoice the heart of this old 
man, with the happy tidings; it 


will gild the evening of his life; 
again, I commend him to your 


care, 
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care; beneath your humane 


attentions, the ſatisfactions of 


his prefent exiſtence + will ren- 
der diffolution eaſy ; and the tran- 
ſition from the periſhable enjoy- 
ments of this frail being, to a ſtate 
of ſolid and durable bliſs, imper- 
ceptible ; appearing as the conti. 
nuation'of an uninterrupted chain 
of felicity, commencing on earth, 
and terminating. in heaven. 


P. S. As J was about to ſeal 
my letter, I reccived an order 
for our departure; how cruel, 
my friend, to be ovliged to aban- 
don thoſe ſo lately reſtored to 
me! but it is the King's will, 
which I chearfully obey: war 
viewed in the abſtract, preſents 
only a horridly uniform picture 
of general calamity ; but what in- 

numerable 
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numerable and various hidden 


evils in its train! domeſtic griefs, 


which ſhut up in in the hearts of 
the unfortunate, lacerate or con- 
fume them!————to-morrow,: I 
go. from hence. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 60 

hi 

| bu 

My father is gone, the order ar- ſo 

rived here yeſterday evening, and na 

this morning at the ſame hour, m. 

he departed with his ſquadron. fir 

We are all in the deepeſt dejec- ed 

tion; my mother weeps, and fec 

recalls to rememberance her firſt aff 


fatal parting from my father ; her 
anxious tenderneſs inſpires her 
with apprehenſions of the re- op 


newal of former calamities. 
| « Heayen 
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Heaven knows” (theſe were my 
“ father's words,) with what re- 
„ gret I leave you, my conti- 
% nual prayers have been addreſſ- 
e ed to the Moſt High, to avert 
e this painful ſeparation, but we 
* muſt part, the command of 
the King is ſacred! Here 
his tears flowed in abundance, 
but they were the tears of a 
ſoldier, Werner! His counte- 
nance expreſſed a noble pride, a 
manly fortitude, a melancholy 
firmneſs ; ſoftened and embelliſh- 
ed by the amiable effuſions of a 
feeling heart devoted to its beſt 
affections. 


The ſquadron had drawn up 
oppoſite the houſe, their appear- 


ance 
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ance was really terrifying. - Some- 
thing ſo horrible in their viſage ; 
their eyes ſeemed to elicit fire. 
'The horſes neighed, their noſtrils 
breathed flame, they tore up the 
ground with their hoofs. My fa- 
ther gives the word, and all the 
ſabres at once fly from the ſcab- 
bard; terrible appearance'! dire 


preparative to the immolation of 


human victims! A univerſal tre- 


_ monr ſeized me, I could ſcarcely 


ſupport myſelf, ſo ſtrongly had 
the dreadful images of deſtructive 
war affected my fancy, my heart 
yet retains the impreſſion. 


The trumpet ſounded a warlike | 


march, its horrid clangour remind- 
ed me of the effects produced by 
the voice of the Fury Diſcord 


deſcribed 


* 
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deſcribed by Homer. The troop 
moved, my father turned towards 
us, that intrepid air and martial 
ardour which glowed on his coun- 
tenance, yielded for a moment to 
the ſofter expreſſion of tender af- 
fection, and regretful ſorrow; he 
could not ſpeak, for his heart was 
full, but, he looked, Werner 
looked unutterable things, which 
our heart in painful uniſon 


* When baleful Eris, ſent by * a com- 
5 

The torch of diſcord "WIT in her hand, 

Thro' the red ſkies her bloody ſign extends, 

And wrapt in tempeſts, o'er the fleet deſcends. 

High on Ulyſſes' bark her horrid ſtand 

She took, and thunder'd thro' the 1 * 

land 
Thence the black fury thro' the Grecian throng; 
With horror ſounds the loud Orthian ſong. 


Porz's Hom. IL. B. XI: 


with 
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with his, at once interpreted and 
felt. 


My God! May thy tutelary 
power accompany and protect 
him! Mayeſt thou perpetually 
watch over my dear and honoured 
parent 


1 am extremely dejected ;- 


your officers are gone, and you 
have no excuſe - for abſcnting 
yourſelf from me; if you do not 
come to ſympathize with me, and 
alleviate my chagrin, I ſhall die, 
for I ſhall then think that you no 
Ei love me. are 


LETTER 


—_ 5 MW. 


LETTER XXXV. 


 HenglgeTTA to WERNER. 


I FORGOT to relate to you in 
my laſt that Hubert before his de- 
parture made to me a ſort of 
penitentiary , confeſſion of the 
ſhare he had in the ſack and 


burning of N* * *, at which 
time he ſerved in the Imperial 


Army. Ah, dear lady,” ſaid 
he, ©& ſhall I not leave you in the 


* hope that your heart is recon- 
ciled tome? I am going to the 


„var, it may be to return no 


£ more. I am not afraid of 


death, but I ſhall meet it with 
« leſs 
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< leſs tranquillity if I have not 
* your pardon. The greater my 
<« offence, the more worthy your 
e forgiveneſs; my repentance is 
* very ſincere; I aſſure you, that 
* for your ſake, I ſhall pillage no 
„more, fire no more villages; I 
„ ſhall be always fearful of forc- 
* ing mothers from their infants, 
6 2nd 


Ah! ceaſe, Hubert 1— 


J wept, and unable to ſpeak, 
took his hand, and paſſing mine 
over his eyes, wiped away his 
tears. I wiſhed to convince him 
that my heart harboured no re- 
ſentment againſt him, but that it 
felt an intereſt, in his preſerva- 
tion; —— and yet, Werner, per- 


haps 


for 


cot 
inc 


A ti 
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his 
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Va- 


278) 


haps tis to him I owe the loſs of 


a parent ! 
I know not, my dear Werner, 
how - thoſe people are formed; 


they have good and tender hearts; 


they even weep, but notwith- 
ſtanding, 'when they face 'the 
enemy, they at once-diveſt them- 
ſelves of every attribute - of hu- 
manity. To kindle their rage it 
ſuffices only that they be oppoſed 
to a man. They maſſacre thoſe 
againſt whom they have no perfo- 
nal hate: They ruſh to mutual 
ſlaughter for intereſts totally 
foreign to themſelves. I cannot 


comprehend how diſpoſitions ſo 
incompatible 'can -be united, Is 
it poſſible to be at once: a man and 


a ter. eee dues”: 


Should 


1 
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Should the benedictions of the 


pious Ulrich have their deſired 
effect, on this ſanguinary OCCa- 


ſion ?—If ſo, the Pruſſians will 


vanquiſh all who oppoſe them, 
none ſhall loſe their lives, and my 
father leaſt of any. My God! 
how he is expoſed! If he dies, 


Charles . . . the ſame blow will 


kill me. 


My father writes often, I write 
now only to him ; for, ſince I am 
to ſee you every day, a correſ- 


pondence would be ſuperfluous, 
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LETTER XXXVI 
HENRIETTA to WERNER. ,— 


Awe wet no, wy 


friend, cauſe of complaint! 


My father's departure, my mo- 


ther's inconſolation, my own 
chagrin, all aggravated by 
your abſence, and the alarming 
accounts I have juſt received of 
your indiſpoſition? Alas! the 
entire tenour of your laſt letter, 
apparently written in a momen' 
of dejection and diſquictude, ex- 


cites my fears; — you appear, 
my dear Werner, too inſenſible of 
L your 
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your on danger, and devoted 
only to an anxious ſolicitude for 
me, which muſt inevitably aggra- 
vate your diſorder. Ah! if you 
indeed love me, if my life be of 
any value to you, endeavour to 
compoſe yourſelf; conſider how 
much the continuance of my 
health depends on your ſpeedy 
recovery, that my heart and its 
affections are inſeparably united, 
as * fate is inter woven with 


S. 


wine. 2, 
JOE Ano not how it is, but 
in the ſenſe of your preſent 
danger, I ſeem to loſe ſight of 
every other conſideration; to 
all but thee indifferent; un- 
anxious but for thee; objects 
before moſt intereſting io me, 

recede and diſappear; my ideas 
1 8 fade, 
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fade, and, in renewing, are con- 
centrated in Werner. Whence 


| this change Is it that the 
. ſoul being ſoftened by. grief, he- 


comes; then more ſuſceptible, of 
love? Thus prepared for the ex- 


cluſive reception of the beloved 
object? S0 the ſainted | ſpirit 
wrapt in the ineffable tranſports 
of divine love, pants to reſolve 


itſelf into that uncreated and 


. Eternal eſſence which, it contem- 


plates and adores. Ves it is 
that love, to which all other 
paſſions are ſubordinate and tribu- 
tary, and whoſe flame, generated 
in, and exhaled from the heart; 
that flame which ardent, uncon- 
: ſumed, N nextinguiſha ble; which 


« attracts, abſorbs every inferiour 
affection, and aſſimilates them;to 


its own nature? , controyling 
; L 2 with 
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with mildeſt influence the rage 
of contending paſſions; ſooths, 
irradiates, and cheers, the ſoul; 
realizing that ſweet oblivion 
feigned by the Poets, when de- 
voted to a pure and virtuous 
paſſion, all Within the breaſt is 
indiſturbance equability, attem- 
pered rapture. 


What a thapſody But 'tis 
love, virtue and Werner have 
inſpired it; therefore is its warmth 
unblameable. My heart in ſome 


degree relieved by this tran- 
fient and involuntary effuſion, 
recurs again to thoſe dear objects 


who muſt ever ſhare dividedly 
with her dear Werner, the aſſec- 


tions of Henrictta. 


Extreme as is my. deſire to ſee 
you, I find it at preſent impoſh- 


ble 


ble to gratify it; my mother's 
exceſſive grief, not ſuffering me 
to leave her. Ah! Werner, her 
worth is yet unknown to thee ſ 
Thou art yet to be acquainted 
with her amiable qualities; her 
parental tenderneſs, formerly the 
beſt of friends, now the beſt of 
mothers. My God'! make me 
ſufficiently deſerving thy good- 
neſs, in giving me ſuch parents, 
I ſhall inceſſantly preſent to thee 
my grateful homage for theſe 
thine ineſtimable bleſſings ! 


But my father! alas! he is 
already far from us, far from the 
deareſt objects of his love.——O 
my father ! at each ſtep he ad- 
vances to the fateful field, I 
ſhudder !——Avert, kind Hea- 
14 L 3 7-7; vel, 
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ven, the inauſpicious images 
which my fearful apprehenſions 
form! Ah! perhaps even now 
the danger approaches, a ſoldier 
thirſting for his blood, ruſhes on 
him ; I hear the ſhout of the ex- 
ulting enemy, behold the foaming 
charger, the ſlackened rein. 


I I fee the ſabre ſuſpended over his 


head. I ſee him fall; ſee 
him—— Arbiter of our deſtinies |! 
whatever may be the event, 
inſpire thy ſervant with that 
reſignation which will again eſta- 
bliſh peace in her ſoul: Thou, 
whoſe auſpicious Providence hath 
hitherto been my reſt and my 
protection, watch over the ſafe- 
ty of my father! Virtuous 
himſelf, he is the friend of virtue, 


the father of the unfortu- 


nate, 
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fortunate —— ah preſerve him 
to his family! 


In vain I endeavour to repreſs. 
theſe frightful i images, theſe, per- 
haps, ideal terronrs ;— they in- 
trude on me in ſpite of myſelf; 
at one moment I am calm, a. hap? 
py proſpect ſeems to brighten be» 
fore me, I dare to give credence 
to the pleaſing promiſes of hope; 
but ſoon the tears and ſighs or 
my mother conſign me to new. 


apprehenſions ; her ſorrows are 
contagious, a ſad and gloomy. 
cloud envelopes every object, and 
the night of death ſeems to over- 
ſnadow nature. 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


HENRIETTA to WERNER. 


You aſſure me that your 
diſorder 1s not dangerous ; 
but have you acquainted me 
-with your real ſtate ? Your letter 
has contributed little to diſſi- 
pate my fear, I am even 
leſs tranquil than before I 
dread that unkind, that cruel 
perfidy of love, which may have 
induced you to diſſemble with 


me. If you be not better o- 


morrow, I ſhall go and judge for 
myſelf; I am diſtracted by doubt 
and apprehenſion on your account. 


- via 


= \ 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
WERNER to Henan. 


How melancholy is your cor- 
reſpondence become !' Your late 
letters were alone ſufficient to in- 
ſpire me with ſadneſs. What is 
become of that gaiety, which 
was wont to charm and enliven 
us ? You ſpeak of nothing but 


diſquietudes and forrows, but are 


they to be imputed to me ! I am 
ſenſible that it is afflicting, in 
the moment of having reco- 


vered the beſt of fathers, ere 


you. had ſcarcely ' interchanged 
embraces, to loſe him —— but 
| "ma 6 what 
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what do I fay ? (obſerve how na- 


turally I adopt your mode of ex- 


preſſion) He is not loſt, our dear 
Mr. Wolkmar is gone to ſeek 
new glory, to approve himſelf 
worthy of the high reputation he 
has already acquired, and to juſti- 


ſy in the ſight of ten thouſand 
men, all younger ſoldiers than 


himſelf. * the eſtimat ion and diſtin- 
guiſhed favour of the King. Af- 


el; has he not "embraced that 


party, which, had his determina- 


tion been ſubmitted to you, you 


would have adviſed him tot 
Should he have deba ſed himſelf, 
and forfeited his well-carned ho- 


urs, by a diſhonourable defecti- 
on] Enjoying, during a long peace, 
the ample benefits of his high rank 
in the army, ſhould he abandon a 


lucrative poſt, when he found it to 
be- 


become, perhaps, a dangerous one? 
But think you that his Huſſars, 
who are more than men, will, in 


caſe of danger, abandon their 
beloved Major? No, they would 
encompaſs him as with a rampart, 
and facrifice their lives in his 
defence. he 


100% 
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You were to blame, Henrietta, 


in making me relinquiſh the, fan- 
cy, as you termed it, of becom- 
ing a Huſlar in, Mr. Wolkmar's 


ſquadron; I ſhould never have 
loſt ſight of him, I ſhould, have 
defended him; and he in his 
turn would have taught me to 


conquer. He 1s thy father, and 


permit me to add, mine; what 


then 


( 238 } 


then ſhould I not do for his pre- 
ſervation ? What ſhould he fear, 
having Hubert and J at his ſide ? 
Do you with that he ſhould have 
one defender leſs ? Give but the 
word of command, and [ fly to 
join him, I aſſume the peliſſe, and 
commence Huſſar. Let not my 
illneſs diſquiet you, ſome feveriſn 
ſymptoms indeed appeared, but 
I have ſhaken them off. I Lowever 
take you at your word, and 
ſhall expect you to-morrow. My 
father is impatient to ſee you, 
but has oppoſed, with his uſual 
tenacity, my defire of going 
abroad, I ſhall, notwithſtanding, 
take a walk to the curacy, and 
accompany you hither; it is the 
firſt time that I have ever oppoſed 
my father's will ; but the occa- 

ſion, 


1 
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fion, my dear Henrietta, muſt 
juſtify me; indeed to blame me 
for this act of diſobedience, would 
be to confeſs that he never was 


himſelf in love. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
HenzieTTA to WERNER. 


A MOST unpleaſant incident 
has prevented my intended viſit. 
The experience of yeſterday has 
convinced me that all ſoldiers do 
not. reſemble Mr. Wolkmar ; the 
amicable and conciliating manner 
in which he firſt introduced him- 


ſelf amongſt us, (not to mention 


his ſubſequent politeneſs and ge- 
nerolity ;) gained him the heart 
of every perſon in the curacy. 
But what a difference! I yet 
tremble. My dear mother, and 
poor. Mrs, Ulrich were as much 

frightened 
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frightened as myſelf, but you 
ſhall hear what A 

7 
My cen Mr. Ulrich, An 
I, were juſt ready to go out, 
when a ſerjeagt of dragoons en- 
tered the court on horſeback, 
and defired to ſpeak with . the 
curate, 


„My Captain has Tout ws Hers 
to provide quarters for him; we 


« remain here to night, perhaps 


« we may go away to-morrow, 


perhaps not 


„But this, Sir, is my _ 
66 and : 


« know 


4 
La, 
. 4 
- 5 , fa "of. 
ov - . 7 : 
- L 4 
4 „ 


With me, Sir! b (aid Mr. 
Ulrich, © I am the Curate.” 


"> 
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„I know it, Sir; but there is 
4 not better accommodation in 
« the village for Captain Reumar; 


« beſides, you have lately lodged 
4 an officer of Huſlars.” 


Very true, and a hrave and 
«worthy gentleman he is; I would 
* moſt chearfully receive your 
« officer likewiſe, if Major Wolk- 
* mar's ſpouſe did not occupy 
e the apartment. For the reſt, 
« you will be pleaſed to obſerve 
that I am not obliged to lodge 
« the military; that when I do, 
e it is purely from complaiſance, 
« tell your Captain fo.” 


This extraordinary envoy went 
off ; in about an hour after, the 
Captain entered the village with 
his company; and ſhe «ly after 

preſented 
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preſented himſelf to us, with his 
ſuite, conſiſting of a valet, two 
footmen, a groom, and a black 
ſervant. 


« Hallo ! where is the Mini- 
« ſter?” This, my dear friend, 


was his introductory addreſs, 


Mr. Ulrich ſaluted him. 


am come to take up my 
quarters with you, Mr, Cu- 
« rate.” 


* I would accommodate you 
« with pleaſure, Sir; but that 
„Major Wolkmar's lady 


« So much the better, we ſhall 
„ ſoon make our arrangements,— 
0 eſpe- 
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« eſpecially if ſhe be hand- 


© fome,— 


It is impoſſible, my dear Wer- 
ner, to convey to you an ade- 
quate idea of this ſon of Mars; 
his tone, and manner were alto- 
gether a very ſuitable comment 
on his expreſſions. 


Mr. Captain,” ſaid Mr. Ul- 


rich, © my houſe is exempt 


__ « Exempt! Man of God] are 
eq not at war, and if we 
„ ſhould ſuffer the enemy to ad- 

% yance, would you tell him your | 
« houſe was exempt ?” 


With - theſe words, he leaped 
briſkly from his horſe, and en- 
tered the houſe in triumph, We, 

| like 


—- 


„ 
ind- like ſo many frighted deer, pur- 
Wy ſued by the hounds, took refuge. 
in the Curate's library. The 


Ver- Captain immediately, and of his 
ade- on accord, took poſſeſſion of my 
ars; dear father's late apartment. | 
ilto- | 
nent "Ti is a pity that "his; manners 


are ſo rude and brutal; his phyſi- : 
ognomy is not unpleaſing, and 


UE his-perſon is elegant. 
. E 6 2h 
4 
are 
_— If you are cured of your fever, 


| you are not of your hair-brained 
— projects. You ſtill ſpeak of mak- 
ing yourſelf a Huſſar; my fa- 

ther, you ſay, would then have 


ped one defender more ;——and tell 
en- me, diſpaſſionate and ſpiritleſs 
„ lover as you are, would not I, in 


like that 


( 


that caſe, have one anxiety 
more ? Do you comprehend me ? 
Talk no more of being a Huſlar, 
or 


Our officer has been ſuddenly 
taken ill, and keeps his bed; he 
complains of being feveriſh.—— 
His valet has been diſpatched for 
a phyſician, He is, of all ſick 
men, the moſt impatient and un- 
governable; he ſwears, ſtorms, 
curſes his fate ; W hat a gueſt ! 
An officer without politeneſs, a 
man without principles, and a 
ſick man without patience. !. 


Come, my. dear friend, come 
and' ſee us, if you can venture 
abroad. without danger; you may 
be ſure. to be received as one of 
the family. 
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LETTER XL 


Captain Frederick Reumar (o 


Captain George Kronengold. , 


IT is an infernal caſe, yes, 


George, upon my ſoul a moſt in- 


fernal caſe, that I muſt remain 
here, groaning and ſuffering like 


a woman in child-bed, whilſt 


millions of rabble, the very refuſe 
and offt-ſcouring of creation, en- 
joy perfect health and happineſs. 
It is to you, and your damned 
revels I am obliged for this, 
'tis that helliſh bacchanalian ſup- 


per, and the aboiminable wine 


with which you ſupplied your 
gueſts, that now fires my blood and 
tears my entrails. 


Jam, however, ſo far fortunate. 


as to find myſelf in tolerable quar- 
tors here, and where do vou think 


7 as. 4 
4 1 
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Jam? But you might continue 
gueſſing to eternity, before you 
could anſwer my queſtion rightly ; 
Know then, that l have taken up 


my abode with——the Curate of 
the village; ; this old Melchiſedec 
framed” à thouſand objections to 
receiving me within the pale of his 


ſanctuary, but! ſoon brought him 


to reaſon, and not by any argument 
from the Talmud, or Septuagint 
either. The next day, J could no 
more move than a dog ſtill- born; 


the old Churchman paid me a vi- 
ſit; but my oaths, and vehement 
ejaculations, aQually threw him 
into a fever; the good devil took 
flight, andl have not ſeen him ſince. 
However, he is an honeſt fellow, 
and, if I muſt die here, he will not 
ſuffer my ſoul to take the road to 
hell. | 


The quack that they brought 


me, 


ontinue 
re you 
ken up 


Irate of 


hiſedec 
tions to 
e of his 
zht him 
gument 
tuagint 
ould no 
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me, aſſures me on the other hand 


that my health will be ſoon re- 
eſtabliſhed ; the Curate, to give 
the devil his due, and all his fa- 
tellites, are very civil to me; if 
they continue to behave them- 
ſelves well, I ſha'l reward them 
accordingly, although, the, ſaid 
Curate from the bottom of his 
ſoul, piouſly wiſhes me fafely,de- 
poſited between four planks, and 
under ten feet of earth. 


My knave of a ſervant has 
juſt reported to me a diſcovery he 
has made of a handſome young 
wench, the daughter of a Major 
Wolkmar, and of another whom 


he calls his wife, no bad piece; ei- 


ther. There is a moſt lamentable 
tale concerning them in cireula- 
tion here, but of which I do not 


believe a ſingle ſyllable. If the 


Cyrate honours me with another 


>. 
V:.:Tt, 
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viſit, I ſhall pump his reverence 
upon the ſubject, but I do not ex- 
pe to ſee him at my bed-ſideagain, 
for he juſt as much loves to hear me 
ſwear, as 1 do to hear him preach. 


If I find myſelf better in a few 

days, I ſhall introduce myſelf to 
theſe dear creatures, and invite 
them, with Mrs. Ulrich, (who re- 
ſembles the old Spaniſh Duenna 
deſcribed by Cervantes in his Fea- 
lous Eſtremaduran) to take cho- 
colate with me; the reſt you know 


comes of courſe. 


Write to me ſoon, Kronengold; 
how are you? What do you do? 
Make my compliments to all our 
friends in camp ;—you are happy 
dogs! You eat, you get gloriouſly 
drunk, and J am under regi- 
mea |! 


FREDERICK REUMAR, 
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